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CHANTREY’S WASHINGTON. 

As the 22d of February once more recurs, we 
take pleasure in recalliny the character of Washing- 
ton to our readers by publishing on the preceding 
page the famous statue of the Great Man by Chan- 
trey. 

The statue was ordered by the State of Massa- 
chusetts, and executed by F. Chantrey, an English 
sculptor, at a cost of $10,00. It stands in a vesti- 
bule erected to receive it on the tirst floor of the 
State House, in Boston. It is colossal, standing 
nearly eight feet high, and represents the Chief 
wrappei in the folds of his military cloak in the act 
of stepping from his tent. As an effort to render 
the figure of a modern military chieftain classical 
without clothing it in the antique costume, it must 
be pronounced a perfect success. The likeness was 
taken from Stuart's painting, and conveys to the 
mind an impression of Washington as the Pater 
Patrie rather than as the Commander-in-chief or 
President. Indeed the scroll in the right hand, in 
connection with the cloak wrapped about the figure, 
seems to indicate the intention on the part of the 
artist to embody all his attributes of Statesman, 
Warrior, and Sage. - As a specimen of Wworkman- 
ship it is undoubtedly the first in this country. 
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THE SUGAR QUESTION. 
HE secession of Louisiana and the recent 
distress in the sugar trade at Havana and 
New York are naturally leading to some spec- 
ulation with regard to the future of the sugar 
trade. 

It has been assumed that the civilized world 
consume each year about 1,600,000 tons of 
sugar—which are derived mainly from the West 
Indies, the Southern States of this Union, the 
Mauritius, British India, and Brazil. Over 
one-third of the total amount comes from the 
West Indies. One-tifth of the total amount is 
derived from Asia and the islands adjacent. 
Another fifth—which includes sorghum and ma- 
ple sugar—is obtained from the United States. 
One-eighth of the total amount consists of beet- 
root sugar, raised in France, Germany, Belgi- 
um, etc. These figures, it need hardly be ob- 
served, claim to be nothing more than a rough 
average. Nothing is more fluctuating than the 
sugar crop, especially in our Southern States. 
In 1853, Louisiana produced 495,156,000 pounds 
of sugar; in 1856, only 81,373,000; in 1860, 
about 275,000,000 pounds. But as an average, 


the above proportion is believed to be generally 








accurate. 

The consumption of sugar is distributed very 
differently from its production. France pro- 
duces more sugar than it consumes, though it 
is a large importer of tropical sugars. The 
United States consume nearly one-third more 
sugar than they produce. Assuming 1,600,000 
tons to be the annual consumption of the civil- 
ized world, the following table will convey a 
rough idea of the relative consumption and pro- 
duction of certain leading countries : 
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The United States 
Great Britain 






$20,000 


France....... 105,000 

The West Indivs............ 15,000 

The East Indies ............ 12,000 325,000 

Brazil Se ppaenae ue wero 10,000 100.000 

Continental Europe........- 465,000 25,000 

Other countries .. 63.000 5.) 
1,600,000 — 1,600,000 


Nothing is more fluctuating than the produc- 
tion of sugar, except its consumption. No trade 
feels the approach of hard times so quickly as 
the sugar trade. It is the first thing the poor 
man deprives himself of, when in distress. Sug- 
ar is the basis of thousands of luxuries which 
the rich cease to consume when they are em- 
barrassed in business. In an early number of 
this journal we showed, from the trade returns, 
that the people of the United States, during the 
troubles of 1857, were reducing their consump- 
tion of sugar. ‘The reports of the sugar trade 
indicate the same thing now. Sugar is now 
selling at a lower price than during the hardest 
times of November and December last. Our 
average consumption, which is set down by stat- 
ists at 40 pounds per head per annum, is not 
larger than 25 pounds per head at present. 

Under the present tariff, which was enacted 
in 1857, foreign sugar pays a duty of 24 per 
cent. in this country. The Louisiana planters 
have always stated that without this duty they 
could not grow sugar profitably. It is now pro- 
posed to reduce the duty say to twelve per cent. 
Should this be done, and should the cultivation 
of sugar in Louisiana be abandoned for the cul- 
tivation of cotton, the annual product of the 
cane, in the civilized world, will be diminished 
by one-sixteenth. Whether this will produce 
any effect on the price remains to be seen. 

The world contains sugar-producing coun- 
tries which have never been considered in the 
reports of political economists. China is a very 
large producer of sugar, though thus far it has 
exported but little. It is possible that the 
changes which recent events are producing in 
the commercial relations between China and 
Europe and America may lead to an exporta- 
tion of Chinese sugar, 
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THE NEW LOAN. 

Tue Secretary of the Treasury has called for 
a new loan of 8,000,000, under the act passed 
on 8th inst. ‘The money is required to pay sol- 
diers, sailors, and others whose claims on the 
Government have accumulated to this large 
amount, and have been left unpaid for 
[he bonds are to be sixes, and are to run 


It is not supposed that 


some 
time. 
twenty vears. 
tiation will be an advar 





r the Gov. 
ernment. It was proposed to obtain for the 
bonds the indorsement of the of New 
York, Pennsvlvania, Ohio, and Massachusetts ; 
and, thus fortified, it is supposed that they might 
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feated, however, by the objection 

nett, of Virginia; and the lean now stan 
its own merits. 


OUR ARMY AND NAVY. 


Evrore is laughing pretty heartily 
army and navy arrangements in thi 
They say that the late Lord Ellesmere, w! 
proclaimed that the United States was the 1 
warlike nation in the world, must have been a 
wag. Of late, it tted, these de- 
partments of our Governmen 
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to advantage. 

Of our army, which numbers nearly 15,000 
effective men, not 1000 could be rallied by the 
| Lieutenant-General commanding fi e 








| of Washington. There are not 80 at Fort Sum 
| ter, and less than 70 at Fort Pickens 
the side-arms of our troops are far from being 
equal to those of European soldiers With al 


the bravery in the world, an American regiment 
could not stand against an English or a French 
regiment, simply because he latter are so much 
better armed. ‘This int rivrity ari-gs chietl 
from the operation of the 
bidding the War Departme 
ented” weapons. It has | 
journals that this law, whit was introduced bys 
Ex-Senator Jefferson Davis vas part of a con 
spiracy to enfeeble the United States 
This is a mistake. davis 
the measure to head off a | 
the purchase by Government 
arms patented by the friend « 
Its passage almost led to a d 
and the high official whom it cl 
whatever the motive of the A: 

is to deprive our army of the efi ctive 
of modern warfare, and it shou: be amended 
so as enable the new Secretary 0 War to sup- 
ply these weapons to the troops. 

Again, as to eur Navy. Wheth 
may legitimately be imputed to t 
Mr. Toucey, whose sands of politi 
so nearly run out, we can not say ; 
it is that about one half the vessels 
are unfit for service, and quite a nun 
ers are airing their sails in a sublinn: us 
manner on the coast of China. 

Other nations are availing themselves of the 
discoveries of modern science to improve their 
navy. England and France have both been 
building scores of gun-boats, propelled by steam, 
drawing six to cight feet water, and carry- 
ing one, two, and three heavy guns. France 
has built a frigate, cased in iron, which no can- 
non-ball can damage, and has ordered ten more 
on the same model. England has built anoth- 
er iron-cased frigate, as invulnerable as La 
Gloire, and a swifter ship; she, too, is about 
to build more such craft. Meanwhile the Gov- 
ernment of the United States does not scem 
to conceive that naval science has made any 
progress in the past ten years. Noone has even 
proposed the construction of an iron-cased ship 
here. 


aw of Con 
to purchase ** pat- 
n asserted by some 


£TCss 





army, 
introduced 
vish scheme for 


sSenato 


a quantity of 
i high official. 
| between him 

kmated sut 
is, its effect 


weapons 


any blame 
venerable 
| life have 
nt certain 
the navy 
r of oth- 


} 
less 








MOTLEY’S GREAT IIISTORY IN 
LIBRARIES. 

Tue New York Mercantile Library Associa- 
tion have purchased two hundred and fifty copies 
of Mot.ey’s History or tue Usitep Netu- 
ERLANDS for their subscribers. And the Brook- 
lyn Mercantile Library Association have taken 
ten copies of the same work. These are, so 
far as we are aware, the first instances of similar 
purchases by any circulating library in this coun- 
try. They indicate equal enterprise and sagac- 
ity on the part of our Mercantile Library Asso- 
ciations. 

In England circulating libraries frequently 
purchase five hundred copies of a popular book. 
Mudie, “the proprictor of the leading cireulat- 
ing library in London, takes fifteen hundred 
copies of Mr. Motiry’s History. <A fewer 
number would not have answered his purpose. 
He has several thousand subscribers at a guinea 
apiece. For their guinea (say $5 12) these per- 
sons read every thing that is worth reading in 
the book literature of the day: more good books 
than a score of guineas would procure for them 
if expended annually in the purchase of books. 
But in order to retain these subscribers, Mudie 
must have a large number of copies of each 
popular work, so that each may have a chance 
of getting it for his week or fortnight. Hence 
the wholesale purchases above mentioned. 

Our mercantile and circulating libraries in 
this country have generally been content, hith- 
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| erto, with purchasing two or three copies of a 








popular work. Hence their subscribers, after 
vainly waiting to get it from the library, have 
been compelled either to purchase it for them- 
selves, or to do without it altogether. It is 
probable that the arrangement has been bene- 
ficial to publishers, who have thus sold more 
books to the public directly than 
have done Bu 


to circulating Irbraries, and is 


thes would 
otherwise t it has manifestly 
been an 
loubtless the chief cause of the embarrassment 


myury 





in which so many of them are chronically placed 
The New York and Brooklyn Mereantile Li- 
braries have initiated the new plan in this coun- 


trv: let us watch he 


mw it succeeds, 


ea We have to thank Hon. Jonn Cocurane, 


M.C., for public document 


Tos LOUNGES, 














THE WISEST, BRIGHTEST, ~ OF MANKIND 
Mi. Herwortrn Dixox’s Personal History of 
I ib nis a brilliant and fascinati book 
imi 1 ples bnew trial—a master] 
mot to carry the it case of the World ii 
\ before t ] Court of Ap; t 
slo of mankind Phat h ical 
burst of enthusiasin s ld spring from rece t 
researches among t iate papers of Er 
shows how profound the conviction of the a or 
1 how his ard not onls Vives research, 
fed by it until kindles the reader l 
ist vou can say is, if Hepworth Dixon i 
rigut, Hepworth Di onghtt ht. Ih 
atrue knight putting his lance in rest t hey 
cue of injured fames, and tilting valiantly with the 
most ancient and reverend prejudices 
The name of Bacon has so long pointed 
morals of misanthropes, and adorned the tales «f 
skeptics—it has been so doubly damned by the «1 
quence of Macaulay and the weight of Lord Camp- 














bell—that this plea for the reversion uttai 

at first attracts by its novelty, and at last 
mands by its ability. It is peculiarly tin ilso, 
for it appears during the publication of \ ll 
doubtless be the final and standard editi 





works, edited by James Spedding, and reproduced 
in this country in the most fit and satisfuctors 
form. And the effort establishes a doubt and 1 
essary stay of judgment. Hepworth Dix 

; r counsel, makes this fervid opening aryu- 
ment, and James Spedding, with due gravity and 
elaboration, will close the case. 

ihe book teems with rapid, vivid glimpses of 
the most famous men and events of the most fa- 
mous period of English history. It is not 
plete and continuous biography, but a presentation 
of the new facts, and the new lights upon old facts, 
which patient and later study has developed. It 
proves quite clearly in how many points Bacon has 
Leen misrepresented ; corrects the popular estimate 
of his relations with many conspicuous persons ; 
and establishes that, in the ordinary sense of the 
term, he was not a corrupt man. Of seven thou- 
sand judgments made by him as Lord Chancellor, 
not a hundred were set aside. 

Yet despite the glowing eloquence and, so far, 
the great success of his advocate, Bacon remains 
still cold, remote, statuesque; a man of imperial 
intellect, but not geniab, not a hero of the heart. 
It is perhaps the hard condition of a strictly intel- 
lectual habit \ great and wise reformer, a saga- 
cious philosopher, of pure morals, of elegant man- 
ners—all this he evidently was, but also a conform. 
ist, and a man to devise rather thanto do. Thus, 
in the case of Peachum, who was put to the rack, 
the presence of Bacon at the torture has been often 
quoted as proof of his coldness and cruelty. Mr. 
Dixon flies to the defense. What would you have ? 
he says. It was no more seriously doubted in 
Bacon's day that truth should be extorted by the 
torture than it is in ours that murderers should be 
hung. <A hundred years hence, he argues, it may 
be thought as monstrous that people were hung as 
we now think it that they were tortured. Every 
man must be measured by his time. ; 

Ah no, Mr. Dixon; there istheslip. Not “every 
man.”’ If every man were to continue to approve 
and countenance hanging how could the next cen- 
tury possibly come to think it monstrous? It is 
only by some man’s having a conviction that it is 
wrong, and talking and acting upon that convic- 
tion, that public opinion will ever be changed. But 
Bacon must have attended, says his advocate, or 
have resigned his office. Very likely ; but what 


a com- 








then? The truth is, that there is no need of the 
argument. On this particular point Bacon was 


just like the other men of his time—neither better 
nor worse, The argument doesn’t help him. In 
Scotland a hundred and more years ago teachers of 
youth used to secure convenient windows at public 
executions for the entertainment and instruction 
of their pupils. ‘Tender-hearted pupils would have 
staid away, and as they became men would have 
perhaps reasoned out a reform. Those who were 
not especially tender-hearted would have accepted 
the universal habit, and have thought of it no more. 
They could not be reproached with peculiar cruelty, 
but that is all. , 

Bacon was intellectual and politically ambitious. 
He loved power and place. He saw serenely the 
public welfare, and steadily pursued it. But he 
was a political philosopher, by Mr. Dixon's own 
showing, rather than a great statesman. He served 
a little and mean master, and was politically ruined 
by little and mean men. Let it be enough, as we 
close this bright and fiery book, that he was not 
little and mean himself. 
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BREAKING UP. 

Ir was very clear that the river might break up 
at any moment; for although, on Thursday night, 
at Albany, the mercury marked twenty-nine de- 











[Fesreuary 23, 186], 


grees below zero, Monday morning broke soft and 
warm, and a penetrating rain fell all night. ‘Tues. 
day followed with the same sunshine. Open win 
,and in country roads the mud 
Was deep and direful. So when the up-train Jett 
the city at half past three, it was doubtful whe; 

and where, and how it might arrive. 
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the river is very far away 





























paralysis, akin to that of the left side of the body 
Because, suppose you are in Athens (upon the Hud. 
son), or Kingston, or Coxsackie, and are very anx. 
ious to reach New York at once—and as you hasten 
tu the shore—the river is breaking up! You can 
not | land, for it is all mud You can not go 
by water, fortl e isrunniz You can not at 
al \ tu-nicht it seemed as if at any moment 
it mil to run. 
At | train reached Poug 
What a « pl l ovst hed the is at ] ‘ ' 
(The poet and painter, C. P, C., f ' 
vears in Pa 1 L to insist that nowhere 
there m eam-pufling as in this place nd 
that tl 1 of the town was merely an ingeni 
of A f ) Five. 
‘ we lowed for ovsters by the hutocra 
braken ho « 1 thet refreshments But 
\ iv had all Ly lour ovster ind sca 1 
‘ rwuths witht tea (how hot it aly s 
t the ta ie! ns, Wher vou expect every 
moment that Iden shrick of the ag ! 
ind when w had r le tt H il t 
train vy till staneir pon a 
mn t 1, and tl X th ind « 
! ist ki first, I ‘ fortall 
hl have tal his t and 
wl we it I} ‘ i ‘ 1 } 
i ssat dumbly. 0 ional 
u Ww out, bangi I ! An her} 
] V ‘ A l 1 ry lh ! 
t it \ the sabbue ] 1 in | ir 
lar if ry | lv w 1 i ested i 
1 lasu i I we r what we're s 
| f It rsal stolidity of indiffere 
t tl ‘ ‘ nevid t! ! ! the 
ner he threw p! wi and i 
l head out, s ited t ¢ imaginary f 
ry What's the 1 Nobody answ 
but the ¢ i a dull m tur that 
suggested profoun 
Ha! ding, ding, ding! Now we're off Ey 
body shakes a little and looks happier. The trai: 
moves—Laus Deo! We shall not sleep upon t! 
road, nor be compelled hear 1 h longer tl 
filthy talk of the two semi-drunken lawvers in 
car, who drowsily drivel indecency. "We move 


cautiously through the gap, and just pass the 
bridge over the wild stream that jumps down th 
rocks, t.ashing in the light of the new moon that’ 
**blinkin’ in the lift sae hie.” But we stop avain 
and recede, and for a long hour vet remain upon 
the track, until the express from New York at tive 
o'clock overtakes us. Then we hear that a bri 

has been carried away at Stockport, above Hud- 
son, for the river is evidently about breaking up. 
Uniting the trains we go on, through the stars and 
over the dull gleam of the soft ice, to Hudson 
There we diverge, and pass over the Hudson and 
Berkshire road to Chatham, and reach East Alba- 


ny at one o'clock, instead of half past eight. Some 
of us push on to Troy ; the most cross at Albany. 
The next morning breaks soft and sunny. Pas. 


sengers cross from Albany to the eastern shore, 
and in fifteen minutes from that time the ice is 
moving—the river is breaking up. 

In Troy the streets that open upon the river are 
full of people watching, and wondering how high 
the water will rise, and what the water will do 
The stream is a torrent of broken, rolling ice, tlip- 
ping swiftly and smoothly along. If all is clear 
below, all will be right. But if the water and the 
ice should be set back, there will be a terrible de- 
struction of property. So sudden, so almost in- 
stantancous is the breaking up of the river. Yes- 
terday trusted like the earth; to-day as treacher- 
ous as the air. Yet every year, of all the thou- 
sands who use the frozen river as a turnpike, scarce- 
ly a life is lost in the sudden breaking up. 





a 
THE HEIR AT LAW. 


Tue Bonaparte case now upon trial in Paris 
(you must not suppose that this means the empire 
of Louis Napoleon) is one in which we are all in- 
terested as Americans, for an American woman is 
a party tothe suit. The first Madame Jerome Bo- 
naparte, Miss Patterson, of Baltimore, and her son, 
Mr. Jerome Bonaparte, of the same city, claim their 
share of the property of the late husband and fa- 
ther, the old Prince Jerome. The point of the case 
is, that if their claim is sustained the second mar- 
riage and its issue are vitiated, and those orna- 
ments of human society, the Princess Mathilde, 
Madame Demidof, and the Prince Napoleon, son- 
in-law of Victor Emanuel, are themselves placed 
in the doubtful position which they have hitherto 
assigned to the Baltimore Bonapartes. 

On the 24th of December, 1803, Jerome Bona- 
parte, brother of the First Consul of France, was 
married by the Roman Catholic Bishop of Balti- 
more to Elizabeth Patterson, in the presence of 
witnesses and according to law. News of the in- 
teresting event was sent to France; but nobody 
was sufficiently interested to protest, and the year 
1804 passed without complaint from any side. But 
when the First Consul expanded into the Emperor 
he was determined to have no foreign plebeian 
taint in the imperial blood, and he compelled his 
mother to declare that her consent had not been 
asked, while he wrote brother Jerome that he would 
allow Miss Patterson twelve thousand dollars a 
year on condition that she should not adopt the 
imperial family name. The august monarch wrote, 
at the same time, in the same way, to his brother 
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w about for Mr. Jaggers 
» were two men of secret ap- 
Bartholomew Close, an 


lounging in 





said to the other when they first passed 

r. Jaggers could do it if it was to 
be done.” ere was a knot of three men and 
women standing at a corner, and one of 
e Women was crying on her dirty shawl, and 
the other comforted her by saying, as she pulled 









her own shawl over her shoulders, ** Jaggers is 
for him, "Melia, and what more could you have ? 
There was a red-eved little Jew who came into 
the Close while I was loitering there, in com- 
pany with a second [ittle Jew whom he sent 
upon an errand ; and while the messenger was 
gone, I remarked this Jew, who was of a highly 
excitable temperament, performing a jig of anx- 
icty under a lamp-post, and accompanying him- 
self, in a kind of frenzy, with the words, **Oh 
Jaggerth, Jaggerth, Jaggerth! all ctherth ith 
Cag-Maggerth, give me Jaggerth!” ‘These tes- 
timonies to the popularity of my guardian made 
a deep impression on me, and [ admired and 
wondered more than ever 

At length, as I was looking out at the iron 
gate of Bartholomew Close into Little Britain, 

iw Mr. Jaggers coming across the road to- 
ward me. All the others who were waiting saw 
him at the same time, and there was quite a 
rush at him. Mr. Jaggers, putting a hand on 
my shoulder and walking me on at his side 
without saying any thing to me, addressed him- 
self to his followers. 

First, he took the two secret men. 

‘**Now,.I have nothing to say to you,” said 
Mr. Jaggers, throwing his finger at them. ‘I 
want to know no more than I know. As to the 
result, it’s a toss-up; I told you from the first 
it was a toss-up. Have you paid Wemmick ?” 

** We made the money up this morning, Sir,” 
said one of the men, submissively, while the oth- 
er perused Mr. Jaggers’s face. 
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where we found the clerk and the man in vel- 
vetcen with the fur cay 
*Here’s Mike,” said the clerk, getting down 





from his stool, and approachi Mr. Jaggers 
confid ally. 
“Oh!” said Mr. Jaggers, turning to the man, 


who was pulling a lock of hair in the middle of 
his forehead, like the Bull in Cock Rebin pull- 
ing at the bell-rope; ** your man comes on this 
afternoon. Well?” 

‘““Well, Mas’r Jaggers,” 1 
the voice of a sufferer from a const 
cold; ‘‘arter a deal o' trouble I've found one, 
Sir, as might do.” 

**What is he prepared to swear?” 

“Well, Mas'r Jaggers,” Mike, 
his nose on his fur cap this time, “in a general 
way, any think.” 

Mr. Jaggers suddenly became most 
** Now I warned you before,” said he, 
his forefinger at the terrified client, ** that if you 
ever presumed to talk in that way here I'd make 
an example of you. You infernal scoundrel, 
how dare you tell me that?” 

The client looked scared, but bewildered too, 
as if he were unconscious what he had done. 

**Spooney !” said the clerk, in 
giving him a stir with his elbow. 
Need you say it face to face ?” 

** Now, I ask you, you blundering booby,” 
said my guardian, very sternly, “ once more, and 
for the last time, what the man you have brought 
here is prepared to swear?” 

Mike looked hard at my guardian, as if he 
were trying to learn a lesson from his face, and 
slowly replitd, ‘‘ Ayther to character, or to hav- 
ing been in his company and never left him all 
the night in question.” 

‘* Now, be careful. 
this man?” 

Mike looked at his cap, and looked at the 
floor, and looked at the ceiling, and looked at 
the clerk, and even looked at me, before begin- 
ning to reply, in a nervous manner, ‘ We've 
dressed him up like—’ when my guardian blus- 
tered out: 

‘© What ? 

(** Spooney !” 
other stir.) 

After some helpless casting about, Mike bright- 
ened and began again: 


‘turned 





said wiping 


irate. 
throwing 





a low voice, 
** Soft Head! 


In what station of life is 


You wit, will you?” 
added the clerk again, with an- 
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‘J was new here said Mr. Wemmick. 
** You are well a quaimte d with it now ?” 
“Whi, ves,” said Mr. Wemmick. “I kn 

the moves of it.” 

“Is it a very wicked place?” I asked, more 
for the sake of saying something than for infor- 
mation. 

“You may get cheated, robbed, and murdered 
in London, But there are plenty of people any 
where who'll do that for you,” 

**Ifthere is bad blood between you and them,” 
said I, to soften it off a little. 

“Oh! [I don't know about bad blood,” re- 
turned Mr. Wemmick; **there’s not much bad 
blood If there’s any thing to be got by 
nm.” : , 

**That makes it worse.” 

‘You think so?” returned Mr. Wemmick. 
** Much about the same, I should say.” 

He wore his hat on the back of his head and 
looked straight before him: walking in a self- 
contained way as if there were nothing in the 
streets to claim his attention. His mouth was 
such a post-office of a mouth that he had a me- 
chanical appearance of smiling. We had got 
to the top of Holborn Hill betore I knew that it 
was merely a mechanical appearance, and that 
he was not smiling at all. 

**Do you know where Mr. Matthew Pocket 
lives” I asked Mr. Wemmick. 

“Yes,” said he, nodding in the direction. 
** At Hornsey, north of London.” 

**Ts that far?” 

“Well! Say five miles.” 

** Do you know him ?” 

“Why, you're a regular examiner !” said Mr. 
Wemmick, looking at me with an approving air. 
“Yes, I know him. J know him!” 

There was an air of toleration or depreciation 


thout. 





about his utterance of these words that rather 
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‘ ( ery pane in the window, before I heard 
{ ps on the stan Gradually there arose 
bh ec me t hat, head, neckcloth, waistcoat 
trow member of society of about 
my He had a paper bag under 
ear ttle of strawberries in one 
har f breath 
‘ he. 
. said I 





**Dear me!” he exclaimed. ‘*I am extreme- 
Iv sorry; but I knew there was a coach from 
your part of the country at mid-day, and 1 
thought you would come by that one. The fact 
is, [ have been out on you not that 
that is any excuse—for I thought, coming from 
the country, vou might like a little fruit after 
and [ went to Covent Garden Market t 
Ket ity vod,” 

For a reason that I had I felt as if my eves 
would start out of my heal. I acknowledge I 
his attention incoherently, and began to think 
this was a dream. 

** Dear me!” said Mr. Pocket, Junior. ‘* Thi 
door sticks so!” 

As he was fast making jam of his fruit hy 
wrestling with the door while the paper-bags 
were under his arms, I begged him to allow me 
to hold them. He relinquished them with an 
agreeable smile, and combated with the door us 
if it were a wild beast. It yiclded so suddenly 
at last that he staggered back upon me, and I 
staggered back upon the opposite door, and we 
both laughed. Sut still 1 felt as if my eyes 
must start out of my head, and as if this must 
be a dream. 

‘Pray come in,” said Mr. Pocket, Junior. 
“* Allow me to lead the way. I am rather bare 
here, but I hope you'll be able to make out tol- 
erably well till Monday. My father thought 
you would get on more agreeably through to- 
morrow with me than with him, and might like 





account- 


dinner, 
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I am sure I 
you. As 


to take a walk about London, 
ill be very happy to show London to 





our table, vou won't find that bad, I hope, for 
it will be supplicd from our coffee-house here, 
| (it is only right I should add) at your ex- 


Mr. Jaggers’s directions. As 


such bei ing 
it’s not by any means splendid, 


ir lodging, 

use I have my own bread to earn, and my 
wr hasn't any thing to give me, and 1 
ldn’t be willing to take it if he had. ‘This 


sitting-room—just such chairs and tables 

{ carpet and so forth, you see, as they could 

e from home. You mustn't give me credit 

t the table-cloth and spoons and castors, be- 
they come for you from the coffec-house. 

| is my little bedroom—rather musty ; but 
Barnard’s is musty. This is your bedroom ; the 
iture’s hired for the occasion, but I trust it 
answer the purpose; if you should want 
thing, I'll go and feteh it. The chambers 
retired, and we shall be alone together: but 
sha’n’t fight, I dare say. But, dear me, I 
your pardon, you're holding the fruit all this 
Pray let me take these bags from you. I 

quite ashamed,” 


As I stood opposite to Mr. Pocket, Junior, 
ering him the bags, One, Two, 1 saw the 
ting come into his own eyes 


appearance 


I knew to be in mine, and he said, falling 





Lord bless me, you're the prowl ng 
And said I, ‘‘are the pale y 


” ef. 
you, oung gene 


NTELLIGENCE. 


DOMESTIC 


CONGRESS, 
(on Friday, Sth, in the Senate, the resolution 
the time for receiving testimony with regar 
{4 ormick reaper, was called tip by Sen at or Wade, of 
(lio, and the special order being postponed, debate upon 
s continued at considerable length by Senators Wade, 
[hnurlas, Fessenden, and others, The re ion was final- 
passed. This action, it is under-t xl, will have th 
etfect of defeating the proposed extension of the patent 
In the Honee, a message was received from the Pre-i- 
lent inclosing the correspondence between himeelf and Col- 
Hayne, Special Envoy from South Carvlina, relative 
surrender of Fort Sumter to the authorities of that 
State. It is seen from these documents that the demand 
the surrender of the Fort is peremptory, and that the 
| to surrender is quite as positive. ‘The House then 
1ed consideration of the report of the Committee of 
ty-three, and speeches were made by Messrs. Hatton, 
f Tennessee, who protested forcibly against his State be- 
lragged into secession; Kellogy. of Illinois, who made 
peech in vindication of Mr, Lincoln and the Republican 
Purty; and Smith, of North Carolina, who said that his 
=tate would never be a party to the destruction of the 
l n so Jong as her rights and honor were safe within it. 








An evening seasion was held, at which several speeche 
were made to almost empty bench: 
On Satarday th, in the Senate, the Naval Appropria 


f the Committee of 
Ieticiency Bill re- 
committee was 


tion bill was passed. The Chairman 
rence on the amendments to the 
1 tate inability to agree, and the ¢ 





porte 











lie A motion made by Senator Hale, that the 

Be » from ite amendments, was laid over under 

t 1 ‘ia the House, Mr. Jolin Cochrane offered a 

r ition making inquire of the Secretary of the Treas- 

n the subject of the seizure of New York ships at Sa- 

nah, which was amended so as to include an inquiry 
tive to the seizure of arms destined for the South, 





ection was made to it« 


the Police of New York, when o 
nve notice that he in- 


consideration, and Mr. Cochrane 

tended to call it up next day. A res lution was adopted, 
calling upon the President for the correspondence between 
our Government and that of Pern since 1™53, relative to 











the free navigation of the Amazon and its tributaries. On 
motion of Mr, Corwin, of Ohie, the vote on the report of 
the Committee of Thirty-three was still further postponed, 





1 the report was con 
wostponement i+ in 
tion of the Peace 


until next Thursday, and debate 1 
tinued until the a adjournment. ‘I 
consequence of a desire to await 
Conference. 

On Monday, 11th, in the Senate, Senator Green, of Mis- 
sour, offered a resolution, which was laid over, asking the 
President to communicate any correspondence which may 
have occurred relative to the extradition of the fugitive 

slave, Andervon. Another Conference Committee on the 
Deficiency Lill was appointe 1 A petition for a Territori- 
al Government in Nevada was presented. The Naval i 
pi opriation BM was then taken up, and occupied attention 
during the remainder of the day. The appropriations for 
the Pensacola Navy-yard were stricken out. Senator Hale, 

f New Hampshire, offered an amendment providing for 
the building of seven steam sloops of war. Senator Hun 

ter, of Virginia, opposed it, as it looked too much like an 





the a 








intention to coerce seceding States. It was advocated by 
Senators Grimes, of Iowa; Fessenden, of Maine; and 
King, of New York. The debate was bot closed In 


the House, a preamble and ree lution were offered by Mr. 
Craige, of North Carolina, and referred to the Committce 
on Foreign Relations, instructing the l’resident to recog 
nize the existence of a Southern Confederacy, and to re- 
ceive in their official capacity euch Commissioners as may 
be sent by the Government of that Confederacy to Wash 
» A resolution offered by Mr M‘Clernand, of Illi- 
was adopted, calling upon the President for informa- 





ti n relative to the seizure of the Mint and Custom-house 


at New Orleans. Mr. Ferry, of Connecticut, offered a res- 

ution, which was objected to by Mr. Winslow, of North 
Carolina, instructing the Judiciary Committee to inquire 
into the expediency of amending the Constitution so as to 
muke it impossible for any State to secede without the con- 
sent of all the States. Mr. Sickles, of New York, offered 
a resolution, which was adopted, recommending the cele- 
bration of the anniversary of the birth of Washington, the 
22d of February, as a national holiday. Mr, Palmer, of 
New York, introduced two resolutions—the first declaring 
that neither the Federal Government nor the people of 
the Northern States have a purpose or constitutional right 
to interfere with slavery in any State of the Union; and 
the other asserting that the number of people in the North 
not subscribing to the sentiments of the first were too in- 
significant in number to be worthy of notice. These res- 

lutions excited a very lively debate, but the first one 
finally passed by a vote of 106 to 4—not a quorum. = Fur- 
ther debate and explanations then ensued, and it was 
again passed, 116 to 4. A reconsideration was carried, 
and, after still further debate, Mr. Sherman, of Ohio, of- 
fered a substitute, declaring that neither Congress nor the 
Legislatures of non-slaveholding States have the right to 
levislate upon the eubject of slavery in the elaveholding 
States. This appeared to give satistaction to every body, 
and it was pessed unanimously, Myr, Palmer's second res- 
olution was not considered—it being superseded by that 
of Mr. Sherman. Mr. Sickles offered a resolution calling 
upon the Secretary of the Treasury for information rela- 
tive to interference with the enforcement of the Revenue 
laws in the seceded States. It was amended, on motion 
ot Mr. Burnett, of Kentucky, by adding an inquiry rela- 
tive to the concentration of troops at Washington, and 
passed. 

On Tuesday, 12th, in the Senate, among the petitions 
presented was one by Senator Crittenden, from 23,250 cit- 
izens of Massachusetts, asking for the adoption of his com- 
promise. He accompanied its presentation with a few 
congratulatory remarks; and was followed by Senator 
Sumner, who declared that those who eigned the petition 
could not have known what they were asking for—that the 
Proposed compromise went even further than the Breckin- 
ndge platform in its guarantees to Slavery. A colloquy in 
reference to the subject took place between Senators Crit- 
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tenden and Sumner, which was finally stopped by a mo- 
tien to consider the special order—the Navy Appropriation 
bil. T proposition under disenseion was to amend, by 





adding an appropriation for building seven steam 
war. Senator Green, of Missouri, ed the Senate on 
th eral subject of the national troubles, and at the 





i = of his remarks the amendm nt was adopted, 




















It! i was pas ed—Senators Big Pennsylvania, 
I aw of Min Johnson of ‘Tenn ud Latham of 
California voting in the affirmative In the Hou-e, Mr. 
Sherm f Ouio, Chairman of the Committee of Ways 
and Means, presented a letter from the Seeretary of the 
Treasury, exhibiting the eondition of the Treasury, and 
asking tor the passage of soine measure of relief. It «tates 
t t liabilities due and to fall d before the > Ath of 
Mar 1 nearly $10,000 000 The acerui rev- 
enue » & estimated, p ubo $2,000.00), le ving 
$5,140,000 to be borrowed. There i+ in the Treasury, sub- 
ject to draft, a little more aD SOW ,0W), while drafts to 
about $20,000,000 are newered. The short ti to 
elapse before the close « 2 present sersion renders 
dispensable for the Secretary to advertise for a loan s 
mediately. Mr, Sherman accompanied the letter wit! 






































bill to meet its demands, and asked for its famediate p - 
rage. Mr. Garnett, of Virginia, objected, and, under the 
rules, it was laid ove sanimous re t from the 
Special Committees n of the “Ind ian Trust 
ond w 2, of Mlinvis, the Chair- 
man, a it was rea The 
Senate’ Imenta to the Pacific Railroad bill were n 
considered ! cecupied attention till the adjour it. 
The debate wa + paremtpenes in by r 
nd finally closed with an interc ative 
to tl 
1 oa . 
I t! 
i t I ial yr 
u t action, i the bill for the r ti f 
eye . ed 
ltot ‘ rittese 
] S nate soon after 
ward adjourned. j t convention, t 
Senators and Rep ascmbled to witness t 
coun:ing of the I , and to hear the result d 
clared The ¢ ise were densely crowded, 
and the scene was ident Breck- 


inridye opened the 
and at the concl 


ired purpose, b 
vious day, @bjected to ite cor atior Mr 


moved a suepension of t tt matter finally 
went over for the 
On Thuraday, 14th, in t Senate, a re 


adopted appointing a Committee to make 


for the inauguration of Mr. Lin ills 
‘Territory of Nevada and toy ea pove 
cotah Territory were reported A large nu 


morials relative to the crisis wer 
Bill was taken ap, and Senator Hunte r spok 
and Senator Simmons in its favor, After an Executive 
Session, during which Mr. Pettit was defeated as Judge 
for Kansas, the Senate adjourned.——In the House, 
lect Committee was appointed, with power to send tor per- 
eons and papers, to inquire into a charge made in the New 
York Times to the effect that certain seceding members 
of Congress have frandulently obtained books from the 
ngressional Library and appropriated them to tl 
own use, The Pacific Railroad Bill was taken up, and 
the clause providing that the Central road shall go ria 
Fort y from the mouth of the Kansas River was struck 
ubject was then laid aside, and Mr. Cam 
nia, made a speech on the crisis. The Sp 
mimittee on the alleged conspiracy to attack tli 
capital reported that they are unanimously of the opini:: 
that the evidence produced before them does not prove the 
existence of a secret organization in Washington or ¢lae- 
where hostile to the Government, that hae for its object, 
upon its own responsibility, an attack upon the capital or 
any other of the pubf property, or an interruption of any 
of functions of the Government. Mr. Branch, of North 
Carolina, prese nted a report setting forth that there are 
seven companies of ariillery —~ one of sappers and 
miners quartered at the capital, and concluding with the 
following’ ** That the quarte ars bay of troops of the res gular 
army in this District and around the Capitol, when n 
necessary for their protection from a hostile enemy, bene 
during the session of Congress, is impolitic and offensive, 
and, oe rmitted, may become destructive of civil libert y 
and, in the opinion of this House, the regular troo; 
in it ought}to be forthwith removed therefrom. 
elicited a warm discussion, and the proposition was fir 
laid on the table by a vote of 125 to 35. 
































On Friday, 1th, the Senate took up the Tariff Bill 
With regard to the warehousing system, Senator Seward 
moved to amend the bill by altering the time for the 
payment of duties from ninety days, as provided in the 
bill, to three years, A discussion essed; but without 
taking the question the Senate adjourned.—The pro- 


cecding: of the House were unimportant 


THE SOUTHERN CONGRESS 


The Convention of the seceding States at Montgomery, 
on Saturday, 9th, elected a President and a Vice-President 
fur the proposed Southern Confederacy, as follows: 

For Prendent—Jerrerson Davis, of Mis-is-ippi. 

For Vice-Prestdent—Avex H. Srerurss, of Georgia 

The vote for these gentlemen was unanin Previous 


to this action, the presiding officer was instructed to ap- 
point Committees on Foreign Affairs, on Finance, on Mil- 
itary and Naval Affairs, on Postal Affairs, on Commerce 
and Patenta All laws of the United States in force on the 
lst of November last were continued by special ordinance, 
and will remain in force until repealed or altered. The 
Conamittee on Finance was instructed to report, w ith 
promptness, a tariff for raising revenue for the support of 
the new Government. In the Constitution as adopted 
there are special provisions for the prohibition of the slave- 
trade, for the rendition of fugitives, and for the settlement 
of all matters of territory and public debt with the non- 
seceding States. In all other particulars the Constitution 
is identical with that under which the United States 
have increased from thirteen to thirty-four. 

The Seuthern Congress, on Tuesday, 12th, in secret ses- 
sion, adopted a resolution assuming for the Provisional 
Government the care of all questions and difficulties now 
existing between the States of the new Confederacy and 
the United States, relezing to the occupation of the forts, 
arsenals, dock-yards, and other public establishments. 
The Governors of the seceding States are to be forthwith 
notified of this action. The restriction of secrecy was sub- 
sequently 

On Wednesday, 13t h, the Congress adopted a resolution 
directing the Cormmmittee on Military and Naval Affairs to 
make some provision for the officers who have resigned 
their The © ittee on Ci was in- 
etrneted to report on the expediency of repealing the Nav- 
igation Lawe. Mr. Brooke offered a resolution in favor of 
adopting a flag, as neatly as might be, resembling the 
Stare and Stripes; but after some debate he withdrew it, 
and the Convention finished the day in secret session. 
VICE-PRESIDENT STEPHENS ON THE SOUTH- 

ERN CONFEDERACY, 

On accepting the Vice-Presidency of the Southern Con- 
federacy, Mr. Stephens said, after thanking the Congress: 
“It might be expected that I should indulge in some re- 
marks on the state of public affairs, and the dangers which 
threaten us, and the most advisable measure to be adopted 
to meet the ao exigencies. Allow me to say, in the 
absence of the d ished gentleman called to-the Chief 
Executive Chair, I think it best to forbear saying any thing 
on such matters. We expect himin a few days—by 
Wednesday of this week, if not Providentially detained— 
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to the Con racy, and the imposition of such duties as 
are necessary to meet the present expected expediencies, 
The po wer to raise revenue should be timited to the object 





of the revenne A emall duty. of mot exceeding 10 per 
ri ; tations, it is believed is sufficient. We 
can also be devoung our attention toa¢ onstitution and 
permanent Government, stable and durable, which is one 
of the leading objects of our assembling. I am now ready 
to take th ath."* 

PRESIDENT LINCOLN’S ADIEU TO SPRINGFIELD. 














On Monday, 11th, at « 
Springfield After excha 
hix wife, } etand 

» and a rilence 
that 
ered: 

“My Frienps,—No one not in my position can appre 
ciate the sadness I feel at this parting. To t ple I 
owe allthatI am. Here Ihave lived more than a quarter 

i » here my children were born, and here 
of them lies buried. I know not how soon I chall see you 


again. A duty devolves upon me which is, perhaps, great- 
er than that which has devolved upon any other man since 
the days of Washington. Le never would have succeeded 
except for the aid of Divine Providence, upon which he at 
all times relied. I feel that I can not succeed without the 
same Divine aid which sustained him; and in the same 
Almighty Being I place my reliance for support, and I 
hope you, my friends, will all pray that I may receive that 











Divine astistance, without which I can not succeed, but 

with which enccess is certain. Again I bid you all an af- 

fectionate fare well.” (Loud applause, and cries of ‘* We 

will pray for you! 

‘Toward the « sion of his remarks himself and 

dience were 1 t» tears. His exhortation to pray 
an se will do it, we will 
1 to s three cheers were 





terward the train moved rlowly 


lent gathering. 








HIS SPEECHIE AT CINCINNATI, 
At ¢ nnat he said: “1 ) poken but 
e thi ati. Th *@ year previous 
ePr 1 election at occasion, in a 
ult mann h sincere worda, I addressed much 
I said to the hentuckia I gave my opinion 
that we, as Republicans, w« ely beat them as 


Democrats, but that t at result lon- 





ger by nominating Senator Douglas for the Presidency than 
they could in any other way. They did not, in any true 
sense of the word, r inate Mr. Douglas, and the rerult 


rtainly as son as ever I expected. I also told 
y would be treated after the 
ind J now wish to call their at- 


has come ce 
them how I expected th 
should have been beaten; 




















tention to what I then said upon that subject. I then 
said: ‘When we do as we say, beat you, you perhaps 
want to know what we will do with you. 1 will tell you, 
as far as J am authorized to speak for the Oppo-ition, what 
we mean t with y We mean to treat you, as near 
as we possibly can, as Washington, Jefferson, and Madi- 
son treated y We mean to leave you alone, and in no 
way to intertere with y bide by all and 
‘ rise 1, in a word, 
¢ 1 the fi 
> to t exal 

Jeti 1 Ma 

We nt r 
that there iffe 
Sere ‘ st 
in tt 
t p 
: ; 

Fellow- zens Kentucks Fri 
may I cal in ny hew position—I see r si 
f no inelr nto retract a lofthis. Ifitehall not 
be ms be as i the fault ehall not be mine." 


is SPEECH AT INI 

On th me day he ep 

FELLOW-CITIZENS OF 
nk you mu 








by vour 


ise which true and 











s n says, * Phere is a time to 

men wrangle by the month, with np 

mean the same thing while using the 

haps were as well if they would keep 

*cvercion’ and ‘invasion’ are much : j 

and often with some temper and hot blood. Let make 

eure, if we ¢ ) not misunderstand the mean- 
f those wh em. Let us get the exact defini- 
of these w ot from dictionaries, but from the 





» certainly deprecate the things they” 
would represent ‘py the use of the words, What, then, is 
* What is ‘invasion’ Would the marching 
into South Carolina, without the consent of 
her people, and with hostile intent toward them, be inva- 
sion Y i certainly think it would be * coercion ;' also if the 
South Carolinians were forced to submit. But if the Unit- 
ed States should merely hold and retake its own forts and 
other property, and collect the duties on foreign importa- 

us, or even withhold the mails from places where they 
habitus ally violated, would any or all these things be 
vasion’ or ‘coercion? Do our professed lovers of the 
it who epite fully resolve that they will resist co- 
erci 1 invasion, understand that such things as these, 
on the part of the United States, would be coercion or in- 
vasion ta State? Uf so, their idea of means to preserve 
the object of their great affection would seem to be exceed- 
ingly thin and airy. If sick, the little pills of the home- 
opathi-t would be much too large for it to swallow. In 
their view, the Union, as a family relation, would seem to 
be no regular marriage, but rather a sort of free-love ar- 
rar er nt, to be maintained on passional attraction. By- 
the- , in what consists the special sacredness of a State? 
I «pe ak hot of the position assigned to a State in the Union 
by the Constitution, for that by the bond we all recognize. 
That position, however. a State can not carry out of the 
Union with it. 1 +peak of that assumed primary right of 
a State to rule all which is less than itself, and to ruin all 
which is larger than itself. If a State and a county, ina 
given case, should be equal in extent of territory, and 
equal in number of inhabitants, in what, as a matter of 
principle, is the State better than the county? Would an 
exchange of names be an exchange of rights? Upon prin- 
ciple, on what rightful principle, may a State, being no 
more than one-fittieth part of the nation in eoil and popu- 
lation, break up the nation, and then coerce a proportion- 
ably larger subdivision of itself in the moet arbitrary 
way? What mysterious right to play tyrant is conferred 
on a district of country with its people by merely calling 
ita State? Fellow-citizens, I am not asserting any thing. 
I am merely asking questions for you to consider. And 
now allow me to bid you farewell.” 





*coercion 
of an army 




















HIS SPEECH AT COLUMBUS, 

At Columbus, Ohio, on 13th, he thus spoke to the Leg- 
islature and public : 

“Mr. PResipent, AND Mr. SrrakeR, AND GENTLEMEN 
or THE GENERAL ASSEMBLY,—It is true, as has been said 
by the President of the Senate, that very great responsibil- 
ity rests upon me in the position to which the votes of the 
American people have called me. I am deeply sensible of 
that weighty responsibility. I can not but know what you 
all know, that without a name, perhaps without a reason 
why I should have a name, there has fallen upon me a 
task ench as did not rest even upon the Father of his 
Country; and so feeling, I can not but turn and look for 
that support without which it will be impossible for me to 
perform that great task. I turn, then, and look to the 
American people, and to that God who has never forsaken 
them. Allusion has been made to the interest felt in rela- 
tion to the policy of the new Administration. In this I 
have received from some a degree of credit for having kept 
silence, and from others deprecation. 1 still think tha: I 
wae right. In the varying and repeatedly shifting scenes 
of the present, and without a precedent which could ena- 





when we will hear from him on these difficult question, and | ble me to judge by the past, it has seemed fitting that be- 
I doubt not we shall cordially and harmoniously concur in | fore speaking upon the difficulties of the country, I should 


the line of policy which his superior wisdom and states- 
manship indfeate. Meantime we may very profitably be 
directing oar attention tosuch as ing necessary postal 
arrangements, provision for the transfer of the 
Custom-houees from the juriediction of the sevarate States 


have gained a view of the whole field, to be sure after all— 
being at liberty to modify and change the course of policy 
as future events may make a change necessary. I have 
not maintained silence from any want of real anxiety. It 
is a good thing that there is no more than anxiety, for 
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| 





there is nothing going wrong. It is a consoling circum- 
rtance that when we look out there is nothing that really 
hurts any body. We entertain different views upon polit- 
ical questionr, but nobody is suffering any thing. This is 
@ moet consoling circumstance, and from it we may con 
clude that all we want is time, patience, and a reliance on 
that God who has never forsaken this people. Fellow-cit- 
izene, what I have said I have said alt gether extempo- 
‘ will now come to a cloe, 





HIS SPEECH AT PITTSBURGH. 
At Pittsburgh (Pennsylvania), he said he w 
a , as he thought it more rare, 
v rapublicman. He expressed his gratification and 
e ise at seeing +o great a crowd and such boundless en- 
tiuslasm manifested in the right time and under such un- 
toward circumstances to greet so unworthy an individual 
This was undoubtedly attributed to the posl- 
which more by accident than by worth he had at- 
tained. He remarked further that if all these whole-souled 
people whom he saw this evening before him were for the 
rvation of the Union, he did not see how it could be 
in much danger, (Cheering and cries of ‘Union and ne 
compromise}") He had intended to say a few words to the 
people of Pittsburgh, the greatest manufacturing c ity of the 
United States, upon such matters as they desired; but as 
he had adopted the plan of holding his tongue for the most 
part during the last canvass and since his election, he 
thought he had perhaps better pow still continue to hold 
his tongue. [Cries of “Go on,” “*Go.on!") Well, lam 
reminded that there is an Alleghany City as well a an 
Alleghany county—the former the banner town and the 
latter the banner county, perhaps of the world. I am giad 
to see both of them and the good people of both. ThatI 
may not disappoint these, I will say a few words to you to 
morrow as to the peculiar interests of Alleghany County. 


uld not give 
if not more 





a* himeelf 





SPEECH AT PITTSBURGH, 

at Pitteburgh on 15th, which 
He spoke upon the cri- 
a With regard 


ANOTHER 

Mr. Lincoln made a speech : 
was o carefully considered effort 
sis and the Tariff Bill now before Cx 
to the crisis, he advises every body to keep cool, and pre- 
dicts a peaceful settlement of all = troubles. Respecting 
the tariff, he confesses his unacquaintance with the eub- 
ject, but is of the opinion that the eubject should 
over for the next Congress to act upon. 


THE PEACE CONVENTION. 
ith, the committee of the Peace Congress at Wash- 
n agreed upon a plan of adjustment. The vote stood 
9 





THE ELECTION IN TENNESSEE. 

The recent election in Tennessee was a Union triumph. 

latest reports from Tennessee indicate that the tri- 
umph of the Union men in the late election was even more 
eweeping than was supposed from the first returns. Not 
only were Union delegates to the Convention elected in al- 
most every district, but the people have declared that the 
Convention itself is unnecessary, and have voted *‘ No 
Convention” by a large majority. 





FOREIGN NEWS. 


ENGLAND. 
BRITISH VIEWS OF SECESSION, 

Tur London Times of January 29 has the fellowing com. 
ments on Senator Seward's recent speech: 

“The American people have seen fit, acting as a nation 
and in their collective capacity, to create a Government 
possessing certain definite powers. The remaining func- 
tions of Government they have left to be administered 
within certain territorial divisions called States, and to 
each of these Governments, acting within its proper powers, 
every American citizen is bound to pay the same obedience 
as the people of England do to the laws under which the y 
live. Any individual citizen, therefore, seeking to destroy 
this Central Government is guilty of treason against it, 
and the same thing is true of any semregute of individuals, 
even should they constitute the majority of the population 
of a State or several States. The fact that rebellion takes 
the form of the secession of a Statecan make no difference, 
for so long as the Central Government confines itself 
within its own jurisdiction Bn State possesses no right 
whatever against it. The S * DO greater right 

collectively than each of its pode possess individually. 

** We are glad to see that these views have at last foand 
expression in the elaborate speech which Mr. Seward, the 
proximate Prime Minister of Mr. Lincoln, has addressed to 
the Senate on the state of the Union. These principles 
should have been laid down and elucidated in the Message 
from the President now in office; but failing this, it is, at 
any rate, something to | know that they will guide the 
councils of his successor.” 


FRANCE. 

THE BONAPARTE-PrA" R ON CASE. 

The Bonaparte-Patterson case cume before the Civil 
Tribunal of the Seine on the 2th of January. A great 
crowd was in attendance, a place being reserved for jour- 
nalists and reporters. All parts of the hall were besieged, 
and a crowd of lawyers pressed round the bar. M. Ber- 
ryer recounted the preliminaries of Prince Jerome's rar- 
riage, and the alliance with the family of General Samuel 
Smith, “ one of the first in the American Republic.” ‘The 
young lady possessed, together with the natural graces of 
youth and beauty, the inestimable gifts of an education 
at once elegant and substantial. As for her mind, it is 

Pri 








ouly necessary to hear her speak, even now. The nee 
Jerome Bonaparte was fascinated by her, and through the 
friendly offices of the Spanish Embassador he sued her 


hand.” M. Berryer extended his recital of the facts, and 
alluding to the baptism of Mise Patterson, named, among 
the witnesses to the rite, three young ladies who are now 
Lady Stafford, Lady Wellesley, wife of the elder brother 
of the Duke of Wellington, and a sister of Lady Stafford's, 
who is the wife of a Peer of England. 


BALL OF THE PRINCE IMPERIAL. 


“The children’s ball, which was lately given by the 
Princess Mathilde in honor of the Prince Imperial, was 
says the Sport, **most charming. It commenced at four 
o'clock in the afternoon, and ended at about eight. The 
Emperor arrived at four, aud the Prince Imperial, who 
wore the costume of a marquis of the old régime, at a quar- 
ter past. His Imperial Highness was received by all the 
little guests, who grouped themselves on his passage. The 
orchestra was compoced of children, all in exceedingly 
pretty costumes, and the Prince insisted on dancing with 
the lad who played the flute. Mademoiselle Walews' is was 
attired to represent a butterfly, asd the Prince danced 
several times with her. Mademoiselle Minnetta Vimer- 
cati, daughter of the director of the hunting establishment 
of King Victor Emanuel, was in the costume of a Spanish 
and the son of Madame Bizot as a postillion of the 
time of Louis XV." 








ITALY. 
THE BOMBARDMENT OF GAKTA. 

A telegram dated Naples, January 25—5 r.u., says: 
Yesterday the bombardment of Gaeta was continued by 
the Sardinian fleet. Gaeta has suffered much from the 
bombardment. The fire from the batteries of the place is 
feeble. General Cialdini has lost but few men. A Sar- 
dinian gun-boat has been damaged. 

Another, dated Naples, January 26, says: The bombard- 
ment of Gaeta continues. A treasonable correspondence 
of high importance, which has been entertained with Gaeta, 
has been discovered. 

Another, dated Genoa, ria Marseilles, January 25, says : 
The Corriere Mercantile of to-day says: ** The bombard- 
ment of Gaeta is continued with prodigious effect from the 
batteries on the land side, conjointly with the powerful 
co-operation of the fleet. It is hoped that success will at- 
tend the efforts of the besiegers in a few days. The fleet 
withdrew on the 23d, in order to repair damages, after hav- 
ing silenced nesrly all the enemy's batterice. It was to 
recemmence the bombardment on the same ev ening.” 

A dispatch from Naples of the 29th ult., states: that a 
flag of truce had been sent from Gaeta to the attacking 
Sardinian fleet, — immedistely thereafter the firing op 
both sides was suspended. 
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FORT PICKENS, F wen IDA. 

r kindly 
» of Lie tenant 
1 in command 





Wer publish on pag 
furnished us by Mrs, 
“nited States Army, se 














it Fort Pickens, a view of that work, showing Fort 
Rae in the he distance. The harbor of Pensacola 
-1s is shown by the map published in this 
vo wecks since—being the best harbor in the 
is prot {by no les 1 three batteries, exclu- 
of the Navv-vard These are Fort Pickens on 


a water-battery on the 
Pickens; and Fort Bar- 
incas, situate near the Navy-yard, between that 
int and Fort M'Rae. 

Fort us is the commanding work of the 
i is a pentagon, with a bastion at eac! 
It has a counterscarp and glacis on one 


Rosa Island ; 

















| captured it. Therefore, to ascertain how matters st a 
bout, in which were the first mate and Liettenant Benson, 
went on shore to ascertain t vetual posture of affairs 


| 

















— regard to the power holding the ] e relief of 

‘aptain Meigs and party may be pp lat receiving 

the agreeable information that the steamer contained rein- 

forcements with the view of preserving the fort to the Unit- 
ster} t it for trait 


ed States, instead of a fi 


j a eit for 
li rereased by the fuct 





ition W 
led that a steamer, with an arm 1 
.woull? nt from seme Florida 
rit tful ; t 


“Gece olim meminisse juvabit.”’ 


Ox pictures hath my soul good store, 
Skilled mistress of Encaustic art; 


Insatiate, ever gathering more 





( land) side, mounts guns in barbette on all he fall chamber of the heart. 
ides, and has a tier of casemates on the four water In the full chamber of the hea 
ts ditch is usually so full of moccasin and ; 
takes as to be a peculiarly bad pla of And tenderly, in after days, 
transit. Jn fact, the whole island is infested with The faint and fading lines are scanned, 
them. |} Memorials of oft-trodden ways, 
If fully equipped Fort Pickens would mount 215 Dim sketches of a traveled land 
guns, and would require a garrison of 2000 men. | 
It contains, at present, « nly ‘ ighty-seven men, un- Then. as she turns o'er and o'er 
der the command of Lieutenant Slemmer, with | On some she casts a lingering eve, 


whom is Lieutenant Gilman. 
We have described, in previous numbers of this 
nder of the United States Navy- 
la to the Florida troops, and the 
ort Pickens by Lieutenant Slem- 





* The exodus from the Barrancas Fort was made neces 
i there In ng little tim except to hur- 






t separation of fam 
di-tre To many the parting 
aa if for thé last time, | 
cheek when the last * good 
** The. excitement produced upon the « 
saw their flag at the Navy-yar 
er s > Was Most intense, 
ected to see, and they had nev 
{ 





was spoken. 























and never obtained a w 
r hours: and the hard we 
ithon i to rani 


















open some of the trunks and box- | 
ehold relic f¢ 
bably in pure 


derstrappors had 


the 





es containi 
nel Wind 








clothing for their ov v la 3 
and family « about v little 2 
gard to their rights per l 
property.” 


At latest dates from Pensacola, the Mississippi |} 
troops had returned home, but the Alabama troops 
were still there, bent on trying to storm Fort Pick- 
ens. There were tive United States vessels 
chored off Pensacola. The Srooklyn was among 
the number, having just arrived, and presented a 
warlike appearance. ‘Ihe Alabama troops regard- 
ed this tleet as a menace, and were disposed to fire 
into them. The 
at the Son having 
the stores belonging to the United States In 
fact, it was the only means of subsistence which 
they had. They had also sent large quantities of 
these supplies to other points on the coast 





al 








isurgent troops were quartcred 
taken possession of all 


FORT JEFFERSON, TORTUGAS. | 

We publish on page 121, from avery accurate | 
drawing seat us from Fort Jefferson, Florida, a | 
picture of that work, which is destined, in all pot | 
ability, to play a prominent P art in the events 
the year. On 18th ult. the. Joseph Whitney lan le | 
at this fort Major r Arnold's company of artillery, | 
which places it in a position to resist an assault. | 

‘his fortification extends over the whole surface 

of Garden Key, and has an area of over thirteen 
acres. It is completely closed against surprise by 
esealade, though its armament is incomplete. The 
first and second tiers, however, are finished, and 
the twelve outworks of bastions and curtains can 
mount three hundred and fifty guns. The fort is 
further fortified by a wide ditch, reaching to the 
water, and protected by a strong counterscarp. 
The guns of the fort command the inner harbor, 
but the outer bay is beyond their longest range 
The whole armament of the fort, when complete, 
is 450 guns, and the garrison necessary for its de- 
fense 10.0 men. Captain Meigs, of the engineer 
corps, is now in command of the fortress, and is in 
a position now, with Arnold's reinforcement, to 
def-nd it against any thing less than a regularly- 
equipped besiesing army. 

The following extract from a letter from Key 
West describes the reinforcement of Fort Jefferson 
y the Joseph Whitney: 












‘It was on the 18th of January that the Joseph Whit- 

y Was deeeried by those maintaining possession of this 
portant fortress. The steamer did not show any fig, 

! her motions were watched with intenre anxicty by 
tain Mcigs and his emall band of laborers, composed 

of about fifty persons (a part of whom were negroes), en- 
yaged in putting the fort in a state of defense. No flag 
was flying from the fort, and the steamer’s company were 
far frum certain that the insurgents had nos surprised and 





| Trace I those scenes, 


Treads and re-treads the du 


Would fain, vet can not, lay hem by. 











That ivied gable v \ 
That sloping meadow, fringed with wood ? 
That oaken table hacked and scarred, 
Japanned by n inky tlood ? 
Beneath that roof the boy has slept 
Full oft in that green field has played; 
O’er that old table langhed and wept 
Learnt many a line beneath that shad 





Looks back th 





Phe paths I trod ¢ toil 


The hill, where many a sumn 
To watch the game « mast t 
Below, the merry group at play, 
Above, the overhanging wood 





Of lazy, shadow-loving Wear, 
Now lashed to spray by laboring oar, 


Now startled by the school-boy's cheer. 








Hard by that solemn house of God 

The turf ‘neath which our master lies; 
Turf which in sport we lightly trod, 
‘ es hidden from our eves. 





As once, dear master, at thy side 
I stood, and burying all the past, 
Strove hard in joy my grief to hide. 








Nor I alone; for in that place 
Where thou hadst taught to love and fear, 
Was gathered many a sorrowing face, 
Repressed was many a rising tear. 


We brought a gift; but thou didst prize 
The love that made each bosom swell— 

Love, beaming forth from honest eyes, 
Love, striving with the word ‘* farewell!” 


Love, that on thee and thine attends, 
Locked in the silent breasts of men 
’ 


Who for thy sake, O best of friends! 
Would live their boyhood o'er again. 








FROST PICTURES. 


iisneaeadigesialianiniaiaiite 
CHAPTER I 

Firtren degrees below zero! The snow creak- 
ed beneath the passing wheels as if in pain; way- 
farers, muffled yet shivering, hurried by, each 
blowing a cloud of vapor at every exhalation— 
icicles clung to the beard and bus hy locks of many 
a hirsute inchs ha while poor teamsters and 
stage-drivers swung their stout arms to and fro, 
and made the cold an excuse for numberless drinks 
of unexampled strength. From the river a cloud 
like steam was going up, white and fleeey, while 
in the docks and along the piers the ribbed ice 
walled the timbers in a glittering barrier. In 
many a warm parlor sat rosy chil Ire n, trying in- 
dustriously to keep a clear space on the window- 
pane; but Jack Frost as resolutely repainted its 
surface, shutting the outer scene from their view. 

“In a cheerless garret, in one of the wretched 
houses where poverty huddles and hides, sat a 
wan, hungry child, vainly trying to keep life and 
warmth in the blue fingers and stiffening limbs, 
The scanty supply of fucl was exhausted, and but 
a few white ashes remained on the hearth to recall 
the memory of a fire that had been there the day 
before. Harry, more weak from long illness, worn 
out with hunge or, and heart-sick from loneliness, 
was silently crying as he sat by the hearth, with 
his head resting on the old ¢ hair I eside it, and the 
poor worn blanket drawn around his shoulders, 
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1 «Mother, dear mother, where are you!  Iarry 
will die here all alone.” Then with pain and 
weariness, the child drew the old arm-chair to the 
window to wateh and wait for her coming, if in- 
deed a more dread visitant should not enter before 
that time ; for Harry knew that the chill and the 
stupor coming on were fatal symptoms. In quiet 
despair he drew himself up within the tattered 
covering, and leaning his head backward, gazed 

| dreamily on the tracery the frost had woven on the 
| shattered pane; for Jack Frost is no aristocrat, and 
his patterns are as beautiful and complicated on 
| the cracked surface of the poor man’s window as 
| on the polished French plate of the brown stone 
| front. 

Harry gazed on the fairy pictures idly until 
fancy showed him landscape and waterfall, forest 
and streamlet ; and their changing forms blended 
with his dreams while the chilling life-blood grew 
colder and stiller. There seemed to be the grove 
of nodding trees and the grassy dell where he was 
born. There was even the tiny cataract behind 
the house, and the winding road bevond the brook. 
Soon it changed, and there seemed a mournful 
funeral train, and he knew that it was headed by 
his father’s bier. The feathery evergreens lined 
| the way, and plumes were on the horses’ head 
Shadowy mourners, ghost-like and weird, were 
| following close behind, and their long garments 
| trailed along the way. 

Then, like the ch inges of the magic lantern, he 
re the we ane islands 





i — open sea, whe 
ed bathed in eternal sunshine, and myriads 
of whiteewinged birds circled over the gleaming 
ise. And even as he looked the snowy fig- 
ures took the form of angels, white-wing red and 
te-robed, who seemed to beckon. Still, as in 
im, he saw the spirit band bending over a 
dying child, folding the cold limbs in their em- 
brave, and gliding slowly, swiftly on and up 
through the clear sky, to vanish there. His eves 
| were shut now, the poor hand sank helpless beside 








} him, at id the faint flicker of the heart-beat was the 
} only en of |i fe remaining. 

| a 

| CHAPTER IL. 

| Anp the be mother—where was she when her 


‘ of cold and hunger? In one of 
the aristocratic houses on the Avenue the poor 
seamstress waited as patiently as she might the 
nt of her bill. She was in Mrs, May’s 

whither she had been directed to wait 





that lady's coming, as soon as she could Jeave her 
} guests; for the house was vocal with the sound of 
rry laushter, as one after another arrived, and 
ripping up the stairs to lay aside their warm 
bright wrappings, and the glitter of silver and 
glass in the dining-room below betokened a dinner 
| party. Mrs. More stood by the fire warming her 
chilled fingers, but with a de adly chill at her heart 
as She thought of the suffering child at home. She 
glanced from the window, and found that the win- 
try sun had almost set, and she felt inclined to go 
home penniless as she had come. ‘** Wait a few 
moments,” Mrs. May had said, and now an hour 
had passed away. The servants were all out of 
| her reach; she could not intrude herself among 
| the brilliant guests below, even if she had known 
the way thither. She glanced around the room 
{ 
| 








where she sat, and her eye fell on the child’s bed, 

where the coft warm blanket and pillows were 

ready to infold the little sleeper. Then, as she 
} remembered her own bright, noble boy in his rick- 
| ety chair and tattered covering at home, she groan- 
ed aloud, and fairly wrung her hands in agony. 
The tears, so bravely kept back, were falling now 
like rain, for the thin hand could not check them; 
and, unstrung by want and sorrow, she could not 
be brave any longer. 

A slight rustle, a tiny footfall, and a childish 
voice at her side lisping out, *‘ Is you sick ?” roused 
her; and she looked with wonder at the little creat- 
ure that stood beside her in rosy robes and float- 
ing ribbons, with blue eyes like stars amidst a cloud 
of golden ringlets, the tiny hands clasped behind 
her as she bent forward to look in her face, ‘‘ Is 
you sick?” and the sweet sympathy of childhood 
for sorrow and woe dimmed her blue eyes as she 
repeated her query. It was some moments before 
she could speak to tell the grief that was so heavy 
at her heart. Gravely and silently the baby-angel 
listened, still with the small hands cl: asped behind 
her, until the short tale was told, when she said, 
with a smile, ‘* I know—mamma fordot ;” and away 
she bounded, leaving a hope and a prayer in the 
seamstress’s heart. It was not many moments be- 
fore she returned dragging mamma by her rich 
robe, saying, all the way as she came up stairs, one 
foot at a time, * You fordot, didn't you, mamma? 

Pretty little Mrs. May, ‘with her bright attire 
and cheeks all aglow, came hurrying in so full of 
compunction for her carelessness, of heart-felt sor- 
row for her fault, that, sorely tried as Mrs. More 
had been, she could not feel angry longer. The 
bill was soon adjusted; but in her quick way Mrs. 
May said, ‘‘ Wait!” and off she flew. ‘ Here, Sa- 
rah, right away! get a basket. Now a big quilt 
from the room upstairs ; and, Thomas—quick !—be 
ready to take this bundle—pnt in as much wood 
and coal as voucan carry. Sarah, go to cook for 
some cold meat, and—I'll get a bottle of wine, and 
Lilly shall help put up sugar and tea for us.” And 
thus she flew around chattering, and adding to the 
burden until the stout serving-man began to eve 
it dskance, and afterward remarked to the cook, 
“That the missus hadn’t no reason in her at all, 
sendin’ sich cart-loads of things to onst.”. And the 
said cook, being in a severe mood, echoed the sen- 
timent—‘‘ Jest like her, sending you out when it's 
most dinner-time!” and she punched the game she 
was preparing for the firé viciously. Small differ- 
ence it would have made to Mrs. May at that mo- 
ment what their views might be. She was too 
full of self-reproaches to heed them; and after she 
had dispatched the messenger and received Mrs. 
More’s heart-felt thanks, she did what just such a 
warm-hearted, careless little woman would be sure 
to do—she ‘had a good cry,” and scolded herself 
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in this wise: ‘* Freezing and starving, and | We 
keeping her waiting. ll never be good for any 
thing, Iam afraid.” Then Lilly's soft voice aya 
caress recalled her, and she bathed her eyes and 
smoothed her thick dashes anew; and if there 
was in her manner that night a new grace, and in 
her eye a new light, it was the grace of hun ility 
when she remembered duty procrastinated, { 
the glow of charity from the outgushing of a warm 
heart. 

Through the long avenues, down the cold, d irk 
alley, and up, up to the cheerless room walked. or 
rather ran, poor Mrs. More with a step so rapid 
that Thomas could scarcely keep pace with her 
But when the crazy door was opened, and the 
white form of the little child was seen in the ¢ hair 
pale and stiff, when from the blue lips no answer. 
ing caress greeted the poor mother, stout-hearted 
Thomas fairly quailed before her bitter grief At 
first they thought him dead, but a faint flutter of 
the heart and a tremor of the eyelids gave them 
hope. Pouring wine down his throat, rubbing his 
stiffened limbs, and wrapping him close in the wari 
covering they had brought, at last they saw the life 





| 
| 





slowly ebbing back ; and by the time the fire was 
lighted on the hearth the boy opened his eves as jf 
in a dream, and smiled as he spoke that one dear 
word ** Mother.” 

For a long while in the years that came after 
this, when Mrs. More and her son had yone off t 
the country, and they met no more, Lilly y i 
listen to no story with so much pleasure as tl 
and when she inclined to put off until to-mor 
what was the task for to-dav, as she was yory 
likely to do, Mrs. May would only touch her har 
lightly and say, “Lilly, we remember Harry M 
don’t we, and how sorry mamma was that sh | 
otf her duty ?” and the work was done without au- 











other word. Years rolled away, and lent new 
beauty to the angel face of Harman May’s only 
daughter; and the world wondered that she shoul 
be so good as well as beautiful—that her chariti 
were so prompt, her promises so truly kept, and 
her kind deeds so thoughtfully planned and « 
cuted, 
_— . 
CHAPTER Ill 

ITARMAN May had dined, 1 halt 
choice Havana, and read a few new 
he sat in his favorite chair one evening a doze 


years after the date at which our story commer 
Now it was no unusual thing for him to dine, still 
less to smoke or read after that, but to lay d 
paper or cigar until either was quite finished wa 
unusual, So Mrs. May, a little stouter and m 
matronly than in that by-gone time, looked 
her frank brown eyes propounded an ing 
Lilly glanced up from her book and forget t 
thread of the story therein contained, and thought 
to herself that her father, albeit his hair was ir 
gray and his form a trifle bent, was much har 
somer than the adorable Don Louis Extravada of 
the novelist. Another whiff of the cigar, and h 
rose, turned his back to the fire, and announced, 
* [am going to Millow to-morrow. I have heard 
a great deal to make ine uneasy ; 





the mill is badls 
managed; the accounts are unsatisfactory ; I am 
afraid the operatives are not fairly managed ; and 
I did not like Gilbert's manner when I questione:! 
him about it when he was here last week. I thought 
him a very trust-worthy young man when I sent 
him up there; Lut—I don’t know.” 

“But, Harman, it is so cold and snowy,” began 
his wife; but he answered quickly, 

“Can't help it; I never put any thing off, you 
know.” She dropped her eyes, for she remembered 
the lesson on that precept, and siniled, wondering 
meanwhile if he intended the reproof. 

“Oh, father, may I go too?” pleaded Lilly, * to 
improve in skating, you know: oh, I should enjoy 
it so much, and Furnace Pond would be splendid! 
Carrie Wyman wrote me to come out sometime in 
the winter ;” and her face was all aglow with ex- 
citement as she coaxed, holding fast to her father’s 
button as pertinaciously as ever an office-seeker 
did the like by a member of the House. 

** Nonsense, child, you would freeze to death 
was the first answer to her request; and the last 
was, ‘*‘ Well, well, if mother says Yes, vou may ¢ 
ten o'clock to-morrow, no delay for trunks and 
flounces to be packed. Skates all ready, warm 
cloak and hood all you need. No conquests to le 
made at Millow, I warrant.” And thus it was ar- 
ranged, and the evening of the next day saw them 
safely at their destination; and Lilly's dreams were 
full of visions of skating like a bird, with Carrie 
Wyman’s pleasant laughter for music. The Wy- 
mans were old friends, and the réunion was very 
delightful to both, and Lilly hoped that the busi- 
ness would not be adjusted very soon. So with 
those dreams and hopes passed the first night. 

There was considerable confusion in her ideas 
when she woke in the morning as to where she 
was, who she was, and what was the meaning of 
the mill-bell ringing so early, instead of the noise 
of vehicles rolling by and the milkman’s shrill yell, 
which sounds saluted her waking ears in her city 
home. Then the sunshine came peeping in at the 
window by her bedside, and, leaning on her elbow, 
she saw the bright, beautiful country snow-scene- 
the glittering rime on every bush, the very roads 
white and pure, and far off the shining ice of Fur- 
nace Pond. 

Then breakfast—and away the two girls started 
for a walk on the hard snow, to plan out walks and 
sleigh-rides and skating parties innumerable ; and 
Mr. May to the counting-room of the mill, where 
no sign of life betokened the faithful agent who 
was supposed to be there on all occasions. ‘The 
said young gentleman was at that moment just 
about arraying himself for a hunting expedition, 
after which he proposed to hire a team and proceed 
to the next town for a pleasure excursion, and set- 
tle all bills out of the money deposited in his hands 
for the purchase of wool and for the payment of the 
few hands engaged in some minor operations dur- 
ing.the stoppage of the big wheel, which was now 
fast fettered by the thick ice. The knowledge of 
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arms. 
her die before your eyes, and scarce beyond the 
reach of your hand, and yet must she peris! 

His screams of ugony rung back from the hill- 
sides, and mingled with the stifled shrieks of his 
drowning child ; and it was only by force that they 
held him back from a share in her fate Dut the 
lonely skater—he—he iscoming! Will he dare—: 
We left him ruminating on the beauty of the ‘city 


girl,” and reproaching himself lest he had spoken 
tooroughlytoher. Inan idle dream he was whirling 
‘round a ro. ky point toward a more unfrequented 
part of the pond, when he heard the shrieks that 
were uttered, first in warning and then in terror. 
Ile stopped a moment to tighten his skates, an las 
he flew toward the spot he loosened the long plaid 
shawl that he wore. On—on he came, and his 
fearless flight seemed to inspire hope in the midst 
of despair. Nearer still he came to the fatal spot. 
The spectators that lined the shore almost held 
their breath while they watched him unwinding 
the shawl as he circled the fatal breach, his arrowy 
speed carrying him safely where the treacherous 
support bent beneath his flying feet. Circling 
once more nearer still, he found a firmer spot where 


“Hold up your arms!"—which words the pal 
child had still consei ness ¢ Jvti leit to er- 
tand—he left the plaid traili it ‘ l 
seizing tt other he swept ar 1 th bling 
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tightening rein upon restless bits; tossing 
dancing steed, plume waving, cheeks l 
flashing —this is the perfection of th 
beauty. 


To-day th 





There was Nettie, a light, girlish, hing 
a beautiful pony; and Frank plu 
figure 1 red, round ch re wa 














Dallas 100 and trim in cloth and feature ; 
King, tall, black-eyed, a black-bea 1; and 
Gray, of the ** handsome” fraternity Ihey were 
all well-acquainted, in good health, on horseba 
and, of course, gay 

hey sought by-ways, winding thr 1 forests 
under broad-branched trees, chatti x easily along ; 
or swept over plains with the speed of wind, and | 
the bell-like laughter of human voices floating in | 
tenor and bass upon the air t led these wild 
sweeps, and looked back upon the galloping bevy | 
with a saucy turn of the head—only King by her | 


side. It was bold riding for even hi but he was 
proud, dark, determined—a fit attendant of the 
wild creature with whese fiving steed his own 


gaunt Arab wrestled neck and neck. 








rhey had turned, and were waiting for the group 
to come up, in exhilarant conversation, noting the 
panting of the horses, and watching the lingering 


* This last gallop was a famous one,” said Ulna. 
‘A brave cavalier, Monsieur King ;” bowing and 
Shia xe 
‘*T must needs be to attend Mademoiselle.” 

‘Thank vou! I should be sorry to put a friend 
at fault. But there are berries by the wall ther 
I wiil dismount, Mr. King.” 

In lifting her to the ground Ulna’s curls lay an 
instant on his shoulder, and his beard swept her 
When she glanced into his eyes they had 
a fierce, deep meaning—love, passion, and admira- 
tion blended. Ske looked down 

**Ulna, I love you with my wh 
I can not ke ep the secret 





cheek 


Je soul, pas- 
sionately. I Pell 
me you love me, and will be my wife.” | 

Hlis wooing was as the lion woos; for the blood | 


onger 


in his veins was hot and turbulent as it came from 
his Spanish mother. 

Ulna looked up, pale, but quite calm, and said, 
simply, 

‘* Never, Mr. King.” 

‘* A brief answer truly, Miss Ulna, and scarcely 
courteous. May I ask why you speak so decisive- 
ly?” He was very pale now. 

‘*Porgive me, and let me tell you frankly. I 
admire vou, Mr. King—not love—I did not say | 
love”—for he caught the first words with a sudden 
flash of the eves; “I admire your fearlessness, | 
pride, decision; but I can never be the wife of | 

i 


such a man.” 
‘You have not answered me yet, Miss Ulna.” 


‘I know it; but J} will. You know something 


he could stand. Quick as thought, with the werds, | of my habits—that is my favorite horse, and no 
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I avenue to Ulna’s d just in that 
k ich sear softens tints, the troop 
| a stranger walking Icisurely up the path 
A ry the tree 
Angry in spite of myself,”’ thought King, lift- 
i Ulna from her stirruy il turning to say the 
i-bys Tru f passion had writ- 
t itinr on hi heen 
I shall do f the pleasure to s¢ 1 to. 
I \ l suid, DOWILL his har i¢ i tl ‘ ce- 
rein of his Ara He had well-nigh been thrown, 
for carelessly touching foot to stirrup, the horse 


of its wild impulses, and for ar 











ment it seemed that the animal would crush him 
r his hoof King turned angrily pale, and 
itched tl ile-rein vigorously ; but Arab held 
his head high, snorted, stood on his haunches, al- 
n ng his master by the rein. Again for an 


inst he as still, only quivering with nervous 
t n. Kinz lifted a foot toward the stirrup, and 
the struggle came on again. 

Tust tl er came toward the grouy 






tood looking on. Of medium 
height, in brown coat, dusty boots, with a light 
omplexion. He advanced when 
the second struggle was waning, and bowing t 
King, reached his hand for the rein. King placed 
He caught the eye of Arab, held it a 
touched the neck with his hand, laid his 
ers on the ey 
You can mount now.” 
xt moment King was plunging spurs and 
rmily down the avenue, and the stran- 
yer, With a bright tint in his cheeks, was bowing 
hi If from the troop, and entering the house. 
Ulna met him next day at dinner. He was an 
t, called by her father. 
k coat and dustless boots improved upon 
day before. Ulna was not in a 


- 


talkative mood as it chanced; nor hungry, so she 
rumbled bits of bread, gave an occasional word, 


n nversation of others. She mar- 
veled at the exhibition of control which Mr. Rawle 
had given on the preceding evening. His style 

y not commanding. If his face had 
: 1 delicacy of tint, it wanted little of it, 
and was very far from the ruggedness which sug- 
gests strength. ‘Light frame, fair complexion, 
blue eves—these are not concomitants of power,” 
ught Ulna, 

When they rose from the table Ulna had heard 
ightexpressed by Mr. Rawle during din- 

, and had received each opinion as truth. And 
yet she was quite unconscious of this. 
site of the new villa was under discussion 
Ulna chose a bluff close by the river 
side; and it would have been planted there, but 


ted the « 


was certainly 











everv th 





for a week. 





one morning Mr. Rawle took her to a height far 
back n the water sweeping down to it with 
irregular undulations, guarded on the left by a 


rove of rugged native trees, and pointed out its 
Ulna was slightly piqued by the 


5 
advantages 


tage crowned the latter height. 

Mr. Rawle fell easily into the family circle 
Every thing in their intercourse was quiet and 
natural, yet never sluggish or dull. If talk came 
spontaneously, it flowed. If not, silence itself was 


agree able. Se 








unconstrained and e was upper- 
most when 
dominant when the fit was on. 

The t time they rode together she tried his 
mettle—led him a brave, wild race over a beaten 
road and a broad prairie. There was the difference 
between this flying ride and that other with King, 
that Mr. Rawle was unheated—quiet when they 
slackened as though unconscious of the test. Nev- 
er again in ai] the three months had Ulna an im- 
pulse to dash away thus. 

One evening at tea a point of theology came up. 
Ulna’s mind was of the speculative cast, fascinated 
always by these fathomless reasonings. She stated 
her point stoutly, with flushing andfire. Mr. Rawle 
looked at her; and never in her life saw Ulna such 
pa@wver in a mild blue eye, nor in any eye of any 
color. It seemed to drink her fire; and thus, with 
a word or two, simply spoken and {itting the point, 
it disarmed her. Her voluntary assent was the 
first conscious yielding of her life. Mr. Rawle 


sense was the mood; nonsense was 





seemed not aware of any triumph. 

Ulna thought this over in her chamber. It 
vexed her there 

At noon of this day King was in. Darker, more 
fitful than ever. Ulna’s vexation made her very 
courteous, however, and the man 
thence playful. An hour’s ramble by the river 
side with a bevy of girls broke the afternoon into 
it p Yeasant. 
honor as was wishing to sce 
me?” asked a son of the ocean Emerald, meeting 
them on their way to the water. Mr. Rawle said 
Yes,” and stepping up to honest Pat, who stood 
in bespattered trim, hat doffed, and overflowing 
with reverence, gave his hand, saying, 

‘‘T blamed you this morning, my good fellow, 
and I find I was wrong. Will you forgive m 


became calm, 


halves, and mad 


** An’ 


was it ver 


thur? 
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nischief, Mr. Rawle had sent for him 
eeping willows dippi i 
ers, under dark, fragrant cedars overhaug- 


ing and is of minnows 
a fallen tree-trunk lay prone upon the water, reach- 
ing into the stream. UlIna was gleeful, and essay- 
King checked her. ‘ 
flashed with all the unrestrainedness of her nature, 
and her tiny foot sprang to the tree. A hand 
touched ilder—Mr She knew it, 


shading crystal play-groun 


The girl's ey: 





Rawle’s 











and looked round to his face with as hig] alf-i 
dignant resolve as ever made her cheeks flush 
gut she lost it, and her purpose melted under his 
| earnest look and quiet word 
| “It is not safe,’’ he said * Pancks and a 
noble Llack dog came l« to his sid Mr 
Rawle gave a gesture of comma! the dog 
sprang out on the tree-trunk The decayed thing 
broke, giving Pancks a wetting 
Ulna surrendered. She had met her master—a 
master whose power was so ac 1 that he seemed 
} unconscious; a! ly ere s rm 
Ulna loved, consciously not 1 love, 
but absorbing] ] ‘ of all t world 
was fitted for her—so it seemed; indeed, so it was 
But Mr. Rawle said nothi v As the ti 
of his departure drew near ther san added t 





derness in his tones, and an added 
eyes; but that was al 
took her trembling hand and said: 





**Ulna, we have need of s to bear what 
is giv us by the All-wis re much to w 
| You wil er Le less Can we trust one anoth- 
} er; and will you be happy? 
| The tumult of emotion became still; and Ulna 
thought “ ves,” and said it. She was happy. For 
| ; s 
weeks the girl fed on something which happened 
in that last half-hour. She could not have told 


what it w 
But when weeks and months had gone by, and 
the past seemed to Ulna and more like a 
dream, there crept into her heart the tiniest doubt 
entered, it flamed, crackled, and burned up 
her trust. The rebound, the reaction carried her 
very far beyond her origina The sweep of 
her impulses was wilder, and restraints sat not at 
all upon her restless spirit. King came again. 
Life became a whirl of impulses. Her dark cav- 
alier matche! them more nearly than ever; and 
having lost .ue reign of her first love, the prudence 
which she had she Lefore 
ly be hoped now. 

‘* Perhaps I will marry him yet 
say to herself, and then weuld come flo 
and heart-burnings, and longings, and unrest, and 
positive distress, 

To be met with fire and angered into uncontroll- 
able will when she longed to be held by a hand 
that could say to her turbulent nature, ‘‘ Peace, be 
still,” would have driven her from King forever, 
but that 
wrought the legitimate effects, and bound her to 
him by galling, but very strong, chains. 

He saw, or rather felt, the change, and counted 
the prize as won. 

But when the chestuuc burrs were cracking in 
the fingers of frost, and the squirrels were busy 
with the brown hoards, Mr. Rawle was with Ulna 
again. 

““Why did you go away from me at all, Ar- 
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him once could scarce- 





the desperation thus engendered over- 








“My betrothed was alive then.” 

** Your betrothed!” springing. 

“Ves ” 

Ulna laid her head on his shoulder again. 
had seen something in those exhaustless eyes 

** Are you satistied, dear?” 

“Yes.” 

** But I will tell you 
family but myself, had been sick for years. 
became weak, repinin 
her only living frien 

‘What, Arthur? 

‘“* That I would never marry while she lived.’ 


She 





My sister, the last of my 
She 
g, I was 
; and she had me promise—’ 


helpless, exacting. 





LIEUTENANTS SLEMMER AND 
GILMAN, U.S.A. 


On page 125 the reader will find the portraits of 
Lieutenants Slemmer and Gilman, the officers who 
ook charge of Fort Pickens when the Navy-yard 
at Pensacola was seized by the Florida troeps. 

Lieutenant SLemMer, who still commands Fort 
Pickens, is a native of Pennsylvania, where he was 
born about 1828. He entered West Point in 1844, 
and graduated as second lieutenant of artillery in 
1850. He was ordered to Florida, in which State 
and in California he served several years. Aftera 
short service on the Coast Survey, he was selected 
| as a teacher in the West Point Academy, and re- 

mained four vears in that institution, At thd ex- 

piration of this period he assumed the command 
of Pensacola harbor, where he still remains. When 
the Florida troops seized the Pensacola Navy-yard, 
he followed the example of Major Anderson and 
seized Fort Pickens as the strohg st work in the 
harbor. At latest dates he was still in possession, 
and said he could hold it Lieutenant Slemmet 
ool, brave soldier, wor, 





enjovs the reputation of a 
thy of th important trust now committed to him. 

Lieutenant GILMAN, the second in command at 
Fort Pickens, entered the service on Ist July, 1856, 
from Maine. He is Second Lieutenant of Artil- 
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DAVIS AND SPLVHENS, PRESIDENT 


PRESIDENT DAVIS AND VICE- 
PRESIDENT STEPHENS. 


Turk accompanying portrai ; of Jefferson Da 


1 Alexa rodt t r read. 
rs the newly tand Vice-Presi 
the new ev, OF ia 





Montgomery, Alabama, on 4th February. 
Jerrerson Davis, the ne 
t 1806. and is consequently 


tuckv about 1] 
Having migrated to tl 


1 Ker 


t vears old. 





of Mississippi, with his father, when a bov, | “ 
President Monroe the favor of being admitted at 
West Point, from which institution he graduated 
in Ik2ZX, He was lucky enough to be emploved « 
ctive service at once, under Col ] fierward 


President) Z. Taylor, and served thr ut 
Black Hawk War. His capture of the chief Black 
Hawk, and the frien¢ship which sprang up between 
him and his prisoner, are among the most romanti 

episodes of the history of the war. In 1835, having 
married a daughter of General Tavlor, he settled 
down on a cotton plantation in Mississippi, and ac- 
quired some wealth. In 1845 he was elected to 
Congress from that State; but at the outbreak of 
the Mexican War he resigned his seat in Congress, 
volunteered, raised a regiment in Mississippi, of 
which he was Colonel, and accompanied General 
favlor in his campaign, distinguishing himself sig- 
nally at Buena Vista. In 1848 he was chosen to 
the United States Senate. In 1851 he resigned his 
to run for Governor of Missis- 





seat in the Senate 
sippi, as the represent itive of the disunionist party, 
but was handsomely defeated by Mr. Foote, tl 

In 1853 he entered the Cabinet 
iry of War, and he 


Union candidate 
of Mr. Pierce as Seer 











office till the election of Mr. Buchanan. Ile ther 
aceept d the seat in the Sena hl filled til 
the State of Mississippi pass rdinance ot 
cession He was recently chosen by tl 





yomery Convention First President of tl 
( onfederacy. Person ally , Mr. Davis 
entlemanly man, with a soldierly bearit 
rather stern manners: is tluent 
clear, forcible, and sometimes eloquent. 
ALEXANDER H. Srepuens, of Georgia, thy 
Vice-President of the new Southern Confederacy 
1812, and 


Ss consequently forty-nine years of age. In his 


is a vers 
g, and 


as a speaker, he 


was born in Georgia on 11th February, 


outh he was poor, and owed his education to 
kindness of friends. In 1854 he took his positiv 
at the Georgia bar, and instantly gave proof of the 
talents which have since led him to be considered 
the “strongest man in the South.” Tn 1845 hy 
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ANL VICE-PRESIDENT O1 


(PHOTOGRAPHED BY 
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mM A DAGUERREOTYPE.—(SEE Pace 123.) LIL( FORT PICKLNS—Tiom an Amprorype,—[(SsE Paces 123.) 


high-bred Englishwoman, radiant 




















| dance after dance, as the bat laved wi - ith beauty, health, and gayety, crowned with 
ta and spirit, and still partners tlowers, and sweeping through the ball-room like 
t her, and her little ivory memorancdull-LOOK its queen What was there in all this to make old 
1s as tilled w writing as a bank ledger. | Ching purse up his expressive Chinese mouth, and 
When she entered the tea-room on one occasion, | Dr. Rogers lift his evebrows, and bite his lips, with 
in t vening, the old comprader Ching- | a brow that knit with a spasm of involuntary anxi- 
presided over the wi and wus | ety? Smoothing his ruffled brow, the «doctor 
urd of the club, started as he lo kee t | steppe 1 from his place, passed Mrs. G——, and 
i 1**Fankwi"lady. Sh it | ke ill and ste on her face. She looked 
i redly, a smile at his outluud- | and a little ioved, but presently turned 
‘ He stared aft hes | away smiling. She thought the doctor, no doubt, 
s or curios ! " odd, rude old gentleman. Very much com- 
yer l el ff to his itiuns Ss ral | ssed were the doctor's lips, and very often did 
1 i it Ching was er, frown of care return to the doctor’s brow, as 
‘ isked hat he meaut, or if he 1 t threaded his way through the crowd, most of 
thing I in hour mor r whom had some slight or merry remark to bestow 
( left the ball-room a This time | s0 po} a character, until he reached the 
ered the supper-room, lea her } é - was talking to the 
ur While the latter pr sh- | ¢ l ther ladies seated on an 
ent, the old Chinaman 1} il drew Geordie aside; they 
harply at the fair * barbari old ged as a particular favor 
k with a muttered remari his ‘ é wife home, away from the 
Mrs. G— never noticed | i , bi i g her. 
( Lung wa en Alarming her!” said Geordie, quite in the dark 
the doctor of the Rifles, a sensible, ¢ l sur- | as to the other’s meaning. ‘*‘ Why, what a Blue 
yeon, who had Leen three vears in Hong Kong, | Beard you would make 1 e turn out, doctor! She's 
who had served on the medical statf in t ld | eng i twelve deep, I'll be bound, and it wants 
Ph SULTHLEN CONFEDERACY, war, and who was regarded as th fy of supper-time, and J can’t get her away 
Bray J authority on the island. Dr. R »zers \ Besides, she’s not tired. Why should she go, you 
who knew China well Iie seen - | know?” 
w ] I to ¢ i Whiz; but atthe dis-  turbed as Ching took him by the 1 et of his | lo this Dr. Rogers merely answered that he 
1 of the Whig party he acted with the - coat, and whispered some communication The begged as a favor that Captain G—— would take 
| mocracy of the S th, and soon became their lead- W eves ranged across the ll-room, i Mrs. G—— home. It must be done, and would be 
er in rress. He remained in Congress till the i of which they stood a little apart, a | for the best. And being hard pressed for his rea- 
e] 1xdk, when he refused to be a candidate | fixed on Mrs. G——. The eyes of several loun- | son, the doctor said Mrs, G was about to be ill. 
ar and withdrew—as he supposed—fr wers f we s by a cor i ] Vhat | lt was his duty to ask her husband to take her 
pr life. Mr. Stephens is a remarkable exaume- | di! t Surely no terr ta iway from the crowded room. 
ple of what energy may do for a man. He 


s life been a martyr to disease, 

1 has never weighed over ninety-six 
1s Ilis voice is shrill, and at 

ear; but his elo- 





isant t 
i practical, and his 


nt so reliable, that, wherever he is, 
lle was a warm 


movement in 


idgme 
he is sure to be a leader 


ession 


opponent of tl} s 


THE BLACK SPOT. 

fuerne was much mirth in Hong Kong. 
I ball at the club-rooms in Victoria 
fown eclipsed those which the governor 
und the chief justice, and the 117th in 
their white-washed mess-room, and the 
admiral on board his gayly lighted flag- 
hip, had given during the past fortnight. 

Bevond comparison—the belle of the 
ball-room—was the beautiful Mrs. G-——, 
a fair young wife, almost 
had just come out from England with her 
husband, Captain G——, the junior cap- 
tain of the Ritles. All the ensigns and 
middies, and half the 
and military, to say nothing of the par- 
boiled mercantile 
houses, were fairly about the an- 
clic stranger. The foolish boys devoured 
her with their eyes, and wrote sonnets to 

r evebrows, for aught I know, and she 
ever moved along the little parade at 
band-time without an overwhelming es- 
cort, but no one ever said that Geordie 
was not worthy of the good luck he had 
vind, and the great prize he had drawn 
» lottery matrimonial—he, the ‘ best 
the service. On this night 
was in the highest spirits, and 
waltzed, and flirted, well to all appear- 
nd was the verv centre of attrac- 
tion—the target of all Geordie, 
who knew her too well to be easily made 
in very good spirits, too; so 


a bride, who 


lieutenants, naval 


young gentlemen in 


raving 


eves. 


rlous, 
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Captain G— laughed incredulously at first, but 
it was a hollow and forced laugh. It was plain 
that he did not believe in his own disbelief, and he 
knew the good old Wedico too well to suspect him 
‘jesting on such a point. a Voi 
little as he asked for an exp! 

‘Well, if vou Thave it. 
ing his han {on Geordie’s arm, ** th 
wrong with your wif Old Ching 
and told me of it, and I have seen 
have seen such a thing but twice before, and 
Pray Heaven that this may et 
those two instances !” 

’ you torture 
sasping for breath and very pale. 


quivered a 





said Dr. Rogers, lay- 
re is something 
ticed it first, 
myself, ! 








times in C! 


end as it did 


















‘It.is a tritling matter, in appearance at lea: 
} rs, gravely and kindly; **it is a 
on your wile’s face—cn her left 
and 
at is it? For the sake of all that’s sa- 
it?” ask 1 G—, quite fi reely, 
noticing how quickly the group was 
f nd a few paces back, and 
hi his ear. 
The eft was terrible. The brave 












str man trembled visibly, and shook from head 
to fowt, while his bronzed face became of an : n 
paleness 1 by the doctor, who vain- 
ly tried th him, he hurried up t 

the place re his wife was wheeling in the mazes 


He strode recklessly in among the 
iid haggard looks and brusque ges- 


tures caused confusion and surprise. His 








\ aw hi ind started, and with a word to her 
partner stecd still, How beautiful she 1 

tl { iw the dar crown 

flowers, 1 Vv 4% tastefully dressed; how, toc 
her fair fresh Ei h bloom contrasted with thi 
pallor of most of the other pretty y n present 
he of ight blue eves 1 1 with wonder 
1G— ith apprehension for hi, lest he should 


e ill. Certainly, if one of those two were in ° 
bserver would have Lb eted the 
, 


c 
I 

husband as the one who bore the marks of it. But 
‘ ‘ 

! 

l 





“na seg rf; he waved 1 1is hand impatient- 


Iy; they went on. His wife approached him, her 
partn er beside her, a,Naval Commander, who did 
not feel at all disposed to forego the rest of his 
dance with the queen of the ball. ‘* Was he ill?” 





she asked, in an anxious whisper. ‘‘ No, no,” he 
was rot ill: but he wished she would come away 
—come home with him directly. He would giv 
» reason. His manner was irritable, hars 
usual. The young wife looked at him with sur- 
prise; tears gathe red in her blue eyes; but she 
was not without spirit, and she dashed them proud- 
lv away. She could not leave yet, she said; she 
was engaged for several dances. If there Was ho 
reason to be given for leaving so abruptly, she 
could not be so uncivil to her partners. And in 
a moment more the Commander whirled her off. 
G— stood and bit his lips. She danced once, 
twice, thrice more. G— stood moodily watch- 
ing her, the doctor at his elbow. It was sad, 
agonizing to poor G——, to watch that glorious 
id to know that she bore on her face the 
‘hat? Even the doctor shrunk from 
Her momentary burst 











creature, ar 
mark of 
telling G—— all he feared. 
of hurt womanly pride was over; the sight of her 
husband's anxious face disturbed her; her gayety 
fled; the mpliments of her partners were un- 
hear; ‘ed to be excused; left the gentle- 
man on whose arm she leaned, and came up to 
“T will be good now, 





she beg 





G— with a sunny smile. 
and come home.” 

The doctor whispered to G to introduce him. 
G— hurriedly complied. His wife recognized 
the old gentleman who had stared so pertinaciously 
at her; his eyes observed her still. He whispered 
a word to the Captain. Geordie tried to be calm 
as he asked his wife if she—if she was aware that 
there was a small black spot, a mere speck, on her 
left cheek. She blushed and laughed. Yes, she 
saw it in the glass when dressing. She could not 
rub it away. She thought it would go of itself. 
It had annoyed her a little, because it looked so 
like one of those absurd patches, but she hoped no- 
body noticed it. 

** Excuse me, madam,” said Dr. Rogers; “it may 
be of more consequence than you are aware of. I 
am an old doctor, and may be allowed to ask ques- 
tions. Does it give you any pain?” 

** None—none at all.” 

The doctor looked graver still. 

‘‘There is a glass nearly opposite. Please to 
loek, and see if it has not increased in size.” 

The lady, half frightened, complied. ‘Yes, it 
has indeed—it is four times as large as it was, al- 
most as large as a pea—how tiresome !"’ 

“One more question,” said the doctor. 
you any idea what brought it ?” 

‘* None,” answered Mrs. G~—. 
I think I would rather go.” 

“Think again,” pressed the doctor. 
reptile—any insect ?” 

“Yes, Dr. Rogers,” answered the now fast paling 
beauty ; ‘‘ yes, but no! that could not be it, and I 
was silly to think twice of so trifling a thing as the 
bite of a fly.’ 

“A fly! 
doctor. 

** One of those black flies that were in the veran- 
da, a tiresome buzzing thing: it stung me very 
sharply just there, on the left cheek where the spot | 





“ Have 
‘* George, love, 


“Tas any 


What sort of fly?” exclaimed the 


me!” said Cap- 








is. LIthought nothing of it when the pain went off. 


| It was a long sort of tly, with a shining body and 


glistening greenish wings.” 





“The Bal-Tse! the Blacl 
it. Ching know it,” said a hoars 
| close behind 
| It was the old comprador, half horrorestruck, 
half vain of his sagacityv!  Hastily thev drew her 
| from the room, wrappe! her shawl] around her, and 


hurried her home, ‘The music struck cheerily up, 
danee went on, 
Is mney an 





4 , -) 
uncomfortable feeling of ipprehens 





| pervaded the guests, Strang whispers, muttere 

| hints, went round; the very Chinese servants had 

| an ominous look. By degrees almost every | 
became aware tl ome mischance had befaHer 





the fair young Eng m ad j 
welcomed among them Iwoor three officers went 
to seck the doctor in his quar ters, late a 
learn the truth. ‘The doctor was absent. He 
Captain G—'s Pence his servant sa 
He had sent for his portable medicine chest. Al 
the physician to the forces, and the marine sur- 
geon, had been called up. The next morning 
when most of the officers were at breakfast in 


at 
at 








t} 





| barr ick mess-room, a subaltern entered |} \ 
‘Have you heard about poor Mrs. —:" 

| *Whiat Dead!” 

It waseven so, She had been cut down in tl 
| very pride of her beauty, like some queenly flower 
| is a sudden nd 





1 hope at a blow. He never was seen t 
ifter her loss; he shrunk away from his old 
: he left the Rifles, exchancing into a reg 
hat was serving in Upper India, and died ef 
rin the Terai. 
Now, to clear uy 











Black Spot. There the miscl 
| it does, is known at tthe Fa 
d which is usually « - lupi 
ter Flv. Its bite is g l to cattl 


s fly is sckiom very hu 

















except when it a ae Rok Radian anaueth 

1 thus communicates the morbid virus of de- 
composed suitecal matter to the yeins of a livir 
being Phis oceasionally happens e in Euroy ¢ 
and in the case of the common house-tly and the 
* buzz,” or greenish carrion-fly.  TBhut this is rare 
indeed, and only three or four cases of ith ensu- 
ue from such bites are recorded within the last six 

ven vears on the continent of Europe I 





. witha peculiarly adapted to the hasten- 
ne 1¢ deaths from this insidious!y ad- 








e fre . and the poi 
nd r It was in this 
Gi—1 er death. TI 
bluck spot, unnoted at first by all eves save her 


own, and neglected by herself, was the mark of in- 
ipient mortitication, the centre of the gancrene 
that spread and spread, painlessly but in ; 
until what had been a sear peck proved 
sufficient to cut short that fair voung life. The 
blame to himself for not having insist- 
ed in detiance of ordinary rules, on the young 
lady's quitting the ball-room at once; but the hope 
that he might be mistaken, and a wish to spare 
uch as possible, made him hesitate in 
speaking out. But it was the opinion of all the 
medical men on the island, that when the compr 
dor first called the doctor's attention to the mark 
of death on the face of the doomed beauty, the mis- 
chief was beyond remedy 





seen s] 


doctor took 
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A DAY’S RIDE: 
A LIFE’S ROMANCE. 
By CHARLES LEVER. 


** CHARLES O MALLEY.”’ ** HARRY LORBEQUER,” 


ETM ET 
— —_ 
CHAPTER XXXVIIL. 

I wap no writing materials, but I had just 
composed a long letter to the Times on the 
outrageous treatment and false imprisonment 
of a British subject in Austria, when my door 
was opened by a thin, lank-jawed, fierce-eyed 
man, in uniform, who announced himself as 
the Rittmeister von Mahony, of the Keyser Hus- 
Sars. 

‘*A countryman—an Irishman,” said I, ea- 
gerly, clasping his hand with warmth. 

“That is to say, two generations back,” re- 
plied he; *‘ my grandfather Terence was a lien- 
tenant in Trenck’s Horse, but since that none 
of us have ever been out of Austria.” 

If these tidings fell coldly on my heart just 
beginning to glow with the ardor of home and 
country, I soon saw that it takes more than two 
generations to wash out the Irishman from a 
man’s nature. ‘The honest Rittmeister, with 
scarcely a word of English in his vocabulary, 
was as hearty a countryman as if he had never 
journeyed out of the land of Bog. 

‘*He had heard ‘all about it,’” he said, by 
way of arresting the cloquent indignation that 
filled me; and he added, “And the more fool 
myself to notice the matter.” Asking me, 
quaintly, if I never had heard of our native 
maxim that says, ‘One man ought never to 
fall upon forty!” ‘ Well,” said he, with a 
sigh, “‘ what's done can’t be undone; and let us 
see what’s to come next? I see you are a gen- 
tleman, and the worse luck yours 

‘“ What do you mean by that ?” asked I. 

‘Just this: you'll have to fight; and if you 
were a ‘gemeiner’ you'd get off.” 

I turned away to the window to wipe a tear 
out of my eye; it had come there without my 
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like a man of honor rather than that her name 
she uld be disparaged. “ 

Ile went on to tell me of my opponent, who 
was brother to a reigning sovereign, and him- 
self a roval highness—Prinee Max of Swabia. 
“He was not,” he added, ** by any means a bad 
fellow, though not reputed to be perfectly sane 
However, as his eccentric 
s, merely offshoots 
tv, It Was sup 


on certain topies,” 
tics were verv harmless one 
uyyerat¢ l perso! nal Vani 


Hit some active serviee, and a littl: more 





with the world, would cure him 

Ided he, **that one can sav he has 

any sigus of amendment up to this, " 

makes an excursion of half a dozen 

m home without coming back filled with 

less puts f some young queen o1 
archduchess for hin As he forgets these as 
fast as he in s them, there Is usually no 


thing to lament on the subject Now you are in 
w about Aim. 











JIsses ot tvou need kt 
Pell me 1 ony self: and first, have 
vou served # 

Sac! 

Was y futher a soldier, or ve crandta- 
the. 

Neither 

if vou any counections on the mother’s 
side in the army ? 














Ile gave a short , and walked 
the reom twice ! » head lasped at his 
back, and then, coming aie in front of me, 
said, ** And vour name? What's vour nan . 

Potts! Ports!” said I, with a firm energy. 
Potztuusend !” cried he, with a grim laugh ; 
tastrange name !” 

‘T said Potts, Herr Rittmeister, and not 
Pot fa nd! reyornc IT. h: il iN 

And urd y said he; ‘it was invol- 
unt ol part to add the termination, And 





> clerks in met 





ill govern 
chief of the fam 








\ “most irresistible joke, 
at this w 1] s over his face 
ind shook 4 

* Heilige it | this} 
too good! ince Max going out with an 
apothecary's ¥, or, maybe, his son! 

* His son y ie aceneten, ” eee J grat lv. 

He did not reply for some mi the 

ng over the back a cl irding 
me v¢ fixedly, he ; 
You have only to say who you are, and 


- belongings, and nothing will come of 
his affiai In tact, what with your little knowl- 
edge of German, your imperfect comprehension 
nd your own station in 
and get 








of what the prince said, a 
lite, Pll engage to arrange every thing 
you ¢ fi clear!" 

‘In a word,” said I, “I am to plead in furma 
inferioris—isn’t that it?” 

‘Just so,” said he, puffing out a Jong cloud 
from his pipe. 

‘I'd rather die first!” cried J, with an ener- 
gy _ actually startled him. 

Vell,” said he, after a pause, * 
very p recy that will come of it; 
your choice I have nothing 

*Go back, Herr Rit tmeist r,” cried J, “and 
arrange the meeting for the very earliest mo- 
ment.’ 

I said this with a strong purpose, for I felt if 
the event were to come off at once I could be- 
have well. 

‘As you are resolved on this course,” said 
he, **do not make any such confidences to ot! 
ers as you have made to me; nothing about 
those Pottses in haberdashery and dry goods, 
but just simply you are the high and well-born 
Potts of Pottsheim. Not a word more.’ 

I bowed an assent, but so anxious was he to 
impress this upon me that he went over it all 
once more. 

“As it will be for me to receive the prince’s 
message, the choice of weapons will be yours 
What are you most expert with? I mean, aft- 
er the pistol ?” said he, grinning. 

“Tam about equally skilled in all. 
pistol, or sabre are all alike to me.” 

**Der Teufel!” cricd he; “I was not count- 
ing upon this; and as the sabre is the prince's 
weakest arm, we’ll select it.” 

I bowed again, and more blandly. 

‘There is but one thing more,” said he, turn- 
ing about just as he was leaving the room. 
‘*Don’t forget that in this case the gross proy- 
ocation came from you, and therstnee be satis- 
fied with self-defense, or at most a mere flesh 
wound. Remember that the prince is a near 
connection of the royal family of England, and 
it would be irreparable ruin to you were he to 
fall by your hand.” And with this he went 
out. 

Now, had he gravely bound me over not to 
strangle the lions in the Tower, it could not 
.have appeared more ridiculous to me than this 
injunction, and if there had been in my heart 
the smallest fund of humor, I could have laugh- 
ed at it; but, Heaven knows, none of my im- 
pulses took a mirthful turn at that moment, 
and there never was invented the drollery that 
could wring a smile from me. 

I was sitting in a sort of stupor—I know not 
how long—when the door opened, and the Ritt- 
meister’s head peered in. 

‘*To-morrow morning at five!” cried he. “I 
will fetch you half an hour before.” The door 
closed, and he was off. 

It was now a few minutes past eight o'clock, 





I think it's 
but if it be 


to Say. 





Rapier, 


knowing it, and, as I did so, I devoted myself | and there were therefore something short of 


| to the death of a hero. 

‘Yes, 

| has her part in this scene of my life’s drama, 
| and I will not disgrace her presence. 1 will die 


q ba SO | nine honrs of life left to me. 
” said I, “she is in this incident—-she | Victor Hugo is an amiable and kindly disposed 





I have heard that 


man, and I feel assured, if he ever could have 
known the tortures he should have inflicted, he 
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would never have written t! 
tithed Le Dernier Jour dour 
clude it was written as a 
death punishments. I deal t much of is eff} 
cacy in altering legislation, while I feel ass 
that if ever it fallin the way of « 


sete se record ¢ 
‘ondamne Leon 
rt of appeal against 





ne whose hou 


are numbered, it must add indeseribably to ] 








Inisery 
When, how, or by whom my supper wa 
served, I never knew I can only remem! 
that a very slee] v walt ed m t of 
half-drowsy reverie ab ht by askis 
he were to remove the dishes, or let them x 
main till morning I bade him leave them, and 
me also, and when the door was closed T sas 
down to my meal It was cold and un ippeti 
ing I would } e deemed it unwholeson 
too, but T remembered that the poor stomach it 
was destined for would never be ealled on ¢ 
digest it, and that for onee To might transer 
Without the fear of dyspeps My case was pr 
cisely that of the | eless t eler, wl 
are told, can sing before the robber, just as if 
want ever suggested melody, or that | wy 
Was a reason for sor So with me any ¢ 
Was open to me just because it was in 1 sible * 
“Sill,” thought I, “great. criminals - 
surely | am not as bad as they—eat very | 





ily.” Aud so the t ugh f wl vigor 


two and pl: 





myself out a whole et of wine, and | 
off, Ir ed this, and felt better t 
now with a il ind really mad ‘ 
supper. ‘There were some potte 

I secretly resolved to have for t 








when the sudden thought flashed across me that 
I was never to breakfast any more. I verily! 
lieve that I tasted in that one instant a 
lifelong of agony and distress. 











There was in my friendless, lone cor 

my youth, the mild and gentle traits of my 1 
ture, and my guileless sir city, just that cor 
binat ol ¢ imastane ; hic is 
my peculiarly pathetic, and I is edi 
‘ rt istanding beside the grave-stor 
mutter ‘Poor Potts” till 1 fe t 

nost bursting with sorrow over 1 el 


Cut off at three-and-twent 








**in the very opening | lof his } 

** Misfortune is a pel ith many fie 
says the ¢ . lave, “and w is lie 
turns it around till he tind the smoot ‘ 

“Js there uch he ?” thought I ae 
where can it be? W ith alk my ‘ I 
could not discover it, whe t last t ere 

] t figrier in tl 
ana t rr 
' the combat itselt ! 
scribed in the language 


almost of a lion-hunt 
‘Potts, who had never till that moment had 
his hand—Potts, thou 
severely wounded, and bleeding profusely, 1 

thing dismayed by the ferocious attack of his 
opponent—Potts maintained his guard with all 
the coolness of a consummate sword-man.” 
How I wished my life might be spared ju st to 
let me write the narrative of the comb I 
would like, besides, to show the world how 
erously I could treat an adversary, 
delicacy I could respect his motives, 
nob ly deal even with his injustice. 








gen- 
with what 
and how 














‘Was that two o'clock 7” said I, starting up, 
While the humming sound of the gone bell filled 
the room. ‘Is it possible that but three hours 
now stand between me and— I gave a shud- 
der that made me feel as if { was standing in a 
fearful tl gh draught, and actually looked 
up to see if the window were not open; but no, 


it Was c losed, t 


of stars “Oh! 
Pottses up among you yond 


night calm, and the sky full 
exclaimed bi “if there are 
, I hope destiny 
may deal more kindly by them than down here. 
I trust that in those glorious regions a higher 
and purer intelligence prevails, and, above all 
things, that ducling is proclaimed the greatest 
of crimes.” Remnant of barbarism! it is werse 
ten thousand times; it is the whole suit, cos- 
tume, and investure of an uncivilized age 
**Poor Potts!" said 1; “you went out up 
your life-voyage with very generous intentions 
toward posterity. I wonder how it will treat 
you? Will it vindicate your memory, uphold 
your fame, and dignify your motives? Will it 
be said in history, * Among the memorable events 
of the period was the duel between the Prince 
Max of Swabia and an Irish gentleman named 
Potts? To understand fully the circumstance 
of this remarkable conflict, it is necessary to pre- 
mise that Potts was not what is vulgarly ealled 
constitutionally brave; but he was more. He 
was—’ Ah! there was the puzzle. How was 
that miserable biographer ever to arrive at the 
secret of an organization fine and subtle as 
mine? If I could but leave it 
could but transmit to the ages that will come 
after me the invaluable key to the mystery of 
my being—a few days would suftice—a week, 
certainly, would do it—and why should I not 
have time given me for this? I will certainly 
propose this to the Rittmeister when he comes. 
There can be little doubt but he will see the 
matter with my own eyes.” 

As if I had summoned him by enchantment, 
there he stood at the door, wrapped in his great 
white cavalry cloak, and looking gigantic and 
ominous together. 

‘* There is no carriage-road,” said he, “to the 
place we are going, and I have come thus early 
that we may stroll along Icisurely, and enjoy the 
fresh air of the morning.” 

Until that moment I had never believed how 
heartless human nature could be! To talk of 
enjoyment, to recall the world and its pleasures, 
in any way, to one situated like I, was a cold 
and scarcely credible cruelty ; but the words did 
me good service—they armed me with a sar- 
donic contempt for life and mankind—and so I 
protested that I was charmed with the project, 
and out we set. 





on record—if I 
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My 


ompanion was not talkative, he was a 
et presi depressed man, who had led a very 
otonous existence, with little society among 
ii. comrades; so that he did not offer me the 
? casion I sought for of saying saucy and-sueer- 
y things of the world at large. Indeed, the 
t observation he made. was that we were in a 
ity that ought to be interesting to Irishmen, 
shrine of S Patrick marked 
of the convent to art: h we were ap 
No remark could have been more 
{: to look back into the past, one ought 
vista of the future. Who can 
ze with by-gones when he is counting 
are to make him one of them? 
: that old Rittmeister was with 
tities, and how I hated him as he said, 
vas not so limited, I'd have taken 
to inspect the manu- 
as he uttered these 
was my time so limited? I did 
to ask. Was he barbarous enough to 
it if I had another day to live I could 
fa asantly in turning over musty 
onastery ? 
tc » a halt he a little of 
‘Have you any address to 
we of fri nds : or relatives, or have you any 
n any subject ? 
You made a remark last night, Herr 
i me whi h did not at a 
produce the profound impression upon me that 
subsequent reflection has enforced. You said 
t} al highness were fully that 
son of a practicing chem- 


loca 
e an ancient 


spot 


ites that 








if 
ian 


t we came grove 


and he said 





™ ir iire« ionhs ° 


Ritt- 


moment 


I ter,” sa 


is roy aware 
! intagontist was the 
pothecary—’ 
I <ould have put off this event; 
rh, but when you refused that alternative, 
sted on I myself, as your 
rave the for your rank, 

ww make retract. Un- 
will make me re- 





true 





Satisfaction, 
guarantee 
thing will ne 
vel] hing 
well—nothing 


me 


+ ple ised to be precipitate,” said a 
mpt to sneer; ‘my remark had but 
nd that was my personal « disinclin- 


tain a under a fals pre- 





mecting 


Make 


1 be all pre 


your mind easy on that score. It 
isely the same in about an hour 
ited as I heard this, it seemed 
old stream of water ran through my 
very marrow inside. 


said h 


as 


and | irals zed the 

‘You have your « _ 

‘*which are you best at ? 

to ot “the * javelin,” but I was 

should a man sacrifice life 

a false while I reasoned thus, he 

to —-- fticers close to the garden 
convent, and said, 

all waiting yonder, 


e of we - ns,” 





I was going 
zhamed, and 
i 


mode 


stv 3 
pointed 
of the 


Phey are let us hasten 








If I had been mortally we unded, and was 
d r my feeble limbs along to rest them 
t r on some particular spot, I might have, 
probably, effected my progress as easily as I 
now did. ‘The slightest inequality of ground 
tripped me, and I stumbled at every step 

‘You are cold,” said my companion, ‘* and 


probably unused to carly rising; taste this.” 

He gave me his brandy flask, and I finished 
it off a a draught. Blessings be on the man 
who invented alcohol! all the ethics that ever 
were written can not work the same miracle in 
& man’s nature as a glass of whisky. Talk of 
all the wonders of chemistry, and what are they 
to the simple fact that two-pennyworth of cog- 
nac can convert a coward into a hero? 

I was not quite sure that my antagonist had 
not resorted to a similar sort of aid, for he 
seemed as light-hearted and as jolly as though 
he was out for a picnic. There was a jaunti- 
ness, too, in the way he took out his cigar and 
scraped his lucifer match on a beech-tree that 
ite struck me, and I should like to have imi- 
tated it if I could. 

‘If it’s the same to you take the sabre, it’s 
" whispered the Rittmeister 
And now there was 








his weakest weapon, 
in my ear, and I agreed. 


a sort of commotion about the choice of the 
ground and the places, in which my friend 
seemed to stand by me most manfully. Then 


there followed a general measurement of swords, 
and a fierce comparison of weapons. I don’t 
know how many were not thrust into my hand, 
one saying, ‘Take this, it is well balanced in 
the wrist, or if you like a heavy guard, here’s 
your arm!” 

‘“To me, it is a matter of perfect indiffer- 
ence,” said I, jauntily. ‘All weapons are 
alike.” 

“ He will attack fiercely, and the moment the 
whispered the Rittmeister, ‘‘ so 
keep your hilt full before 
you are 


wor rd is given, - 
be on your guard ; 
you, or he i slice off your nose before 
aware of it.” 

‘Be not so sure of that till you have seen 
my sword play,” said I, fiercely ; and my heart 
swelled with a fierce sentiment that must have 
been courage, for I never remember to have felt 
the like before. I know I was brave at that 
moment, for if, by one word, I could have avert- 
I would not have uttered it. 
cried the umpire, “ and 


9” 


ed the combat, 

‘To your places,” 
on your guard! Are you ready? 

‘ Ready,’ ’ re-echoed I, wildly, while I gave 
a mad flourish of my weapon round my head 
that threw the whole company into a roar of 
laughter; and, at the same instant, two figures, 
screaming fearfully, rushed from the beech 
copse, and, bursting their way through the crowd, 
fell upon me with the most frantic embraces, 
amidst the louder laughter of the others. Oh 
shame and ineffable disgrace! Oh misery never 
to be forgotten! It was Viterchen who now 
grasped my knees, and Tintenfleck who clung 
round my neck and kissed me repeatedly. 
From the time of the Laocoon no one ever 


! 
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LARPE 


struggled to free himself as I did, but all in vain 
—my efforts, impeded by the sword, lest I might 
unwillingly wound them, were all fruitless, and 
we rolled upon the ground inextricably com 
mingled and struggling. : 
‘Was I right?” cried the prince. ‘ Was I 
right in calling this fellow a saltimbanque ? 
him now with his comrades around him, 
and say if I was mistaken 
‘How is this?” whispered the 
“Have you dared to deceive me ? 
“T have deceived no one,” said I 
rise, and I poured forth a t 
coherent eloquence, as the mirth 
ence seemed to imp ly ; but, fortunately, 
chen had now obtained a hearing, an 
tailing in very fluent language the 


na 
Poor old fel 


Rittmeister 








the relations between us. 

his boundless gratitude I scemed more 
human ; and his praises actually shamed me t 
hear them. How I had first met them he re¢ 





counted in the strain of one assisted by the 
gods in classic times; his description made me 
a sort of Jove coming down a rosy cloud to suc- 


cor suffering humanity ; and then came in Tin- 
tenfieck with her broken words, marve lo u 
ed by ‘‘ action,” as she pr postr forth the he 
gold upon the grass and said it was all m 

Wonderful metal, to be sure, for enforcing 
conviction on the mind of man: there is a sin 
cerity about it far more impressive than any vo- 
cal persuasion. The very clink of it implies 
that the real and the positive are in question 





not the imaginary and the delusive. ‘* This is 
all his!” cried she, pointing to the treasure with 
the air of one showing Aladdin's cave, and 
though her speech was not very intelligible Va- 
terchen’s “‘vulgate’” ran underneath and ex 


plain d the text. 


‘I hope you will forgive me. I trust you 
will be satistied with my apologies, made thus 
openly,” said the prince, in the most courteous 
of manners, ‘One who can behave wi 








magnanimity can scarcely be wanting in an 
er species of generosity.” And ere I could well 
reply, I found myself shaking hands with every 
and every one with me; n least 
pleasurable part of this recognition the satisfa 
tion displayed by the Rittmeister at the g i 
of this event. I had great diffi 
resolution to carry 
them to Bregenz. Innumerable were the pl: 
and projects devised for my entertainment, 
Field sports, sham-fights, rifle-shooting, all w 
displayed attractively before me; and it was 
clear that, if I accepted their invitations, | 
should be treated like the most favored guest 
But I was firm in my refusal; and, pleading a 
pretended necessity to be at a particular plac« 


taking 


one, 





uityv in 


Issuc 


sisting their me back 





iis 





by a particular day, I started once more, 

the road with the * vagabonds,”’ who now seem- 

ed bound to me by an indissoluble bond; at 

least so Viterchen assured me by the most em 

phatic of declarations, and that, do with him 

what I might, he was my slave till death. 
‘Who is ever completely happy ?” says the 


sage; and with too good reason is the doubt 
expressed. Here, one might suppose, was a 
situation abounding with the most pleasurable 
incidents. To have escaped a duel, and come 
out with honor and credit from the issue; to 
have refound not only my missing money, but 
to have my suspicions re lieved as to those whose 
honest name was dear to me, and whose dis- 
credit would have darkened many a bright hope 
of life—these were no small successes; and yet 
—I shame to own it—my delight in them was 
dashed by an incident so small and insignificant 
that I have scarce courage to recall it. Here it 
is, however. While I was taking a kindly fare- 
well of my military friends, hand-shaking and 
protesting interminable friendships, I saw, or 
thought I saw, the prince, with even a more 
affectionate warmth, making his adieus to Tin- 
tenfleck! If he had not his arm actually round 
her waist, there was certainly a white leather 
cavalry glove curiously attached to her side, and 
one of her cheeks was deeper colored than the 
other, and her bearing and manner seemed con- 
fused, so that she answered, when spoken to, at 
cross purposes. 


‘* How did you come by this brooch, Tinten- 
fleck? I never saw it before.” 
“Qh, is it not pretty? It is a violet ; and 


these leaves, though green, are all gold.’ 

= Answer me, girl! who gave it thee?” 
I, in the voice of Othello. 

“ Must I tell?’ murmured she, sorrowfully. 

On the spot—confess a3” 

“It was one who bade me keep it till he 
should bring me a prettier one.” 

**T do not care for what he said, or what you 
promised. I want his name.” 

“ And that I was never to forget him till then 
—never.” 

**Do you say this to irritate and offend me, 
or do you prevaricate out of shame?” said I, 
angrily. 

“Shame!” repeated she, haughtily. 

** Ay, shame or fear.’ 

“Or fear! Fear of what, or of whom ?” 

“You are very daring to ask me. And now, 
for the last time, Tintenflec k—for the last time, 
I say, who gave you this?” 

As I said these words we had just reached 
the borders of a little rivulet, over which we 
were to cross by stepping-stones. Viterchen 
was, as asual, some distance behind, and now 
calling to us to wait for him. She turned at 
his ery, and answered him, but made no reply 
to me. 

This continued defiance of me overcame my 
temper altoget her, sorely pushed as it was by a 
stupid jealousy, and seizing her wrist with a 
strong grasp, I said, in a slow, measured tone, 
“T insist upon } your answer to my question or—"’ 

“Or what ?’ 

“That we part here, and forever.’ 

“With all my heart. Only remember one 


said 
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in a low, whispering voice; 


before—you q iitted me, in 
ist as you threaten it now, 


thing,” said she, 
‘vou left me once 


a moment of temper, jt 





Go, if you will, or if you must; but let this be 
our Jast meeting and last parting.” 

‘It is as such I mean it—good-by!” I 
sprang on the stepping-stone as I spoke, and at 
the same instant a glittering object splashed 
into the stream close to me. I saw it, just as 
one might see the lustre of a trout’s back as it 


rose to a I don’t know what demon sat 











where my heart ought to have been, but I press- 
ed my hat over my cyes, and went on without 
turning my head. 
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‘ELEMENTS of HAND-RAILING.”” 


CHALLEN & SON, Publishers, Philadelphia 





| E BON TON is the best LADIES’ 
i FASHION BOOK in the World. Specimen copies, 
with two patterns, will be sent for 30 cents 
Ss. T. TAYLOR & SON, 407 Broadway, N. Y 


Music Books for Temperance Meetings. 


NEW TEMPERANCE MELODIST, 35 cts 
TON TEMPERANCE GLEE BOOK, 30 cts. 
PERANCE MELODEON, 30 cts. WASHINGTO- 
NIAN CHOIR, ' cts. COVERT AND DODGE’S 
TEMPERANCE SONGS, 12 cts. UNION TEM- 
PERANCE SONG BOOK, 10 cents. Sent, post-paid, 
n receipt of price. Published by DITSON & CO., Boston. 


BAILEY’S ORIGINAL PACKAGES 
Of STATIONERY and JEWELRY. 
THE BEST IN THE MARKET. 

These packages contain 12 sheets of White and Colored 
Note Paper, and 12 White and Colored Enveijopes; also, 
some one article of Jewelry. The Jewelry consists of ev- 
ery description of goods used by the Gift Book dealers, and 
valued by them from 50 cents to $20. 

PRICE 25 CENTS A PACKAGE. 

Beware of poor imitations. Buy only Bailey's Pack- 
ages ;—you will get more for your money than by any oth- 
er source. Inducements for getting up Clubs:—6 Pack- 
ages for $1 25; 15 Packages for $3 00; 33 Packages for 
$6 25. The Postage on each Package sent by mail is 15 
cents, which must be paid in advance. Traveling Agents 
and Pedlers supplied with a better article, and at a lower 
price than can be obtained elsewhere. Our agente write 
that they can sell ten of our packages to one of any other. 
Give us a trial, and judge for yourselves, Jewelry eold at 
wholesale at about one half the usual prices. Address 

J. L. BAILEY, 154 Court Street, Boston, Mass. 


ACK NUMBERS and BOUND VOL- 
UMES ot HARPER'S WEEELY and MONTH- 
LY MAGAZINE can always be had of 
A. WINCH, 320 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia. 


S408 SARSAPARILLA 
PURIFIES THE BLOOD, 

CURES SCROFULA, and produces the 
combined effects of a tonic, alterative, and stimulative 
medicine. 

For sale by A. B. & D. SANDS, 
York. 








100 Fulten Street, New 





HARPER’S 
NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE 
For March, 1861. 





TERMS. 


One Copy for one Year . . $300 
Two Coptes for One Year 500 
Three or more Copies for One Year (each). 200 


ratis, for every Club of Exgut 8vp- 


SCRIBERS. 


And an Extra Copy, g 


crs can be 





As Hanrrn's Weexcy is electrotyped, Numl 
supplied fre nent. 

Any Number will be sent by Mail, post-paid, for Twenty- 
five Cents. Any Volume, comprising Six Numbers, neat- 
ly bound in Cloth, will be sent by Mail, to any part of the 
United States within ‘ er s of New York, poet-paid, for 
Two Dollars per Volume. Complete Sets will be sent by 
Express, the freight at the charge of the purchaser, at a 
Discount of Twenty-five per Cent. from the above rate. 
Twenty-one Volumes, bound uniformly, extending from 
June, 1850, to November, 1860, are now ready 


m the commence: 





Hagrre’s Wereiy will be sent gratuitously for one 
month —as a specimen —to any one who applies for it 
Specimen Numbers of the Macazrve will also be sent gra- 
tuitously. 

HARPER & BROTHERS, Proexisiuens, 
FRANKLIN SQUARE, New Yorn. 
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NOT UP TO THE SPIRIT OF OUR INSTITUTIONS. 
Britisn Tar ho has had some erpertence im Mexican and other Revolutions, on landn 
fiom a tong | 3 and proceeding fo wmfornu himse/f. encounters a Sens m Neu spay 
‘ to Shi “Hello, Jack! blessed if they hain't got A Revo.utios in Ameriky, 
\ ve come ashore with nothing but our Jack-Knives.” 











__ HARPET’S 1 WEEKLY. 























THE CLERICAL BEARD MOVEMENT 


t presume to say whether it is right or wrong — only, if this 
Captrin Hravyswe ? 


HISTORY OF 
UNITED NETHERLANDS. 


Death of Willian the Silent to the Synod of Dort. With a Full 
Enylish-Dutch Struggle against Spain, and of the Origin 
aud Destruction of the Spanish Armada. 


MOTLEY, LUD. D.C... 
Author of ‘The Rise of the Dutch Republic.” 





THE 


From the 
View of the 


By JOUN LOTIUROP 


uber of the Institute of France, 
Wiru 
Mustin, 


Corresponding Mer 
AND Map. 


Half Calf, $6 00. 


PortTRAITS 


2 vols. 8vo, $$ 00; Sheep, $4 50; 


Critical Notices: 


Mr. Morrey,'/ fmerican historion of the Unit a A bovk which abounds in beruties, and which lerery 
Nethcrlands — oue hime English homage. —Lonpon bod is either reading or is abou’ to read.—LONDON ATueE- 
Tinvs. N&ZUM. 

Tlie Vring and tiathful wie’ure of events. —QUARTERLY Already takes a rank among standard works of histor, 

' ‘ L ' 15931 -LONDON CRITIC. 
) ’ } rh Mr Mo lo's prose epic.—Lonvon SPECTATOR. 
r 
e's I un Pp eon with insti uction.—Loxpow Lit 
361 many GAZcTTE. 
fi bo al fev paae of his narrative 
1 f . c aa‘ate us now are more oa 


New York Times. 


nisin Square, New York. 


oS ew eewew st wy 





¢2™ Sent by Mail, on receipt of Price. 


is His ory of the United Netheria ands 


sort of thing 


: 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 
Dr. Brown’s Patent Baby-Tender. 


Thi artiel) of Nursery Furn 
ity iffer nt from perior 
to, and supplies the 4 eof 
‘ H retofore ! r 
thet pu e Tt combines. by 
sir hanges, which m+ ¢t 
int Tht \ BAN 
FORT ING rem A 
I { ERALY-JUMP? A 
Her n s NUT Y. DIN 
IN ANI 4 KING Wal ‘ 

‘I A yi ! eal I 

AMEELA & A PLAY 
TANI is su 





cushioned ©o as to 
and i# tuste- 
fully trimmed in verious stvles, at prices ranging trom #8 
to $25. Sent by «xpi everywher 

It will save in washing, in bringing up « 
than its cost, and MUCH OF THE TIME 
mother and nurse. 

It gives the child entire treedom of action for body and 
limbe, insures a healthy action of the stomach and bow: le, 
promotes and strengthens the naterilt 


pring; is 
reqnire no b-dding, 


me child, more 
and attention of 


it of the system, preserving it from injury or the po-si- 

bility of danger. 

It i# compact, strong, and durable, and to those having 
the care « f infant: it is indispensabl 

N.B ‘The exereise obtained by onr nursery children 
in one of your baby-t) nders ve much ails in their propa 
physical developm ot. and ens to dizpense with th 

viee- of one a-ti-tant nure.’ Matron of the Ilome for 
th Frien'l 

1. &. BROWN & Co... Worerooms, Yo. (3? Broadway, N 


Y.. b tween Bond and Bl eck rst ond for our circular. 


HARPER'S WEEKLY & WORKIYG FATMER 
I « $2 40 a your. 


IS to pre vail, what’s to become of 





[Feprvary 23, 1861, 








the erv of Fare! vou tind have for- 
rsTarl 1 it {; On in 
Dsinse rst r“G won . ‘Stuff! ts 
I ho ‘ley’s Food for Cattle 
( ry perior 
\ t i Dey for lt 21 
i ad x. 2 


John B. Dunham. 


Overstrung Grand 
Square and Up- 
right Pianos. 





1 ! hed i 84 

1 manufaect { 
bach Instrament ara ~ { ‘ var 
Ware ! ind Manufa to SS East 13:h 
Street, near Broadway, N. ¥ 


$0.36. $00.36. $000.36. __ 
GREAT CURIOSITY 


MAGIC CASES =e ban AR CAS ES, 


sent by mail for lz 1 nted 
14 WintIAMs,, 


Made to Measure at $18 per doz. 
OR SIX FOR NINE DOLLARS. 


MADE OF NEW YORK MILLS MUSLIN, 








With fine Linn B nd nted as nee 1 Shirt as 
lin ‘he ret > « 
AL-©. Hk VERY Bis SHETS rar CAN BE 
MADE AT PACH 

rs T ! k I can not make a good Shirt for 
$15] are mistake Here's the cost of one dozca 
0 vards of N York muslin at 14 per yd.. $455 
7 var f fin: tinen, at Ste. per vard . am 
Makin ‘ ing : oo 
1 ndiry, $1; butt rnd cotton, Dk . 15 
Profit . ° . ca 265 
tal . $15 00 

Self Measurement for Shirts. 
rinte rections sent evo ryvovhere, and so easy to 
vnd. that any one can take their own measure for 

sh ¢ i ant n good fit lie cash to be paid to the 


g. Ww. H. “WARD, from London, 
387 Broadway, N. Y., 
Up Stairs 


Harper’s Weekly. 
A First-Class Illustrated Family News- 
paper. 
PRICE FIVE CENTS. 
TERMS. 





One Copy for Twenty Wecks $100 
One Copy for One Year ° - 280 
One Copy for Two Years. . . 400 
live ¢ ies for One Year . : . 00 
Twelve Copies for One Year . . 2000 
Twenty-five Copies for One Year 4000 
Harper's We kl and Warp ts Meva ne yenr, $4 00. 
Volumes 1. 1h. TEL, and IV. of Ha ren’s WEEKLY, 
n mely bound in Cloth extra, Pri > A) each, er 
” re ° 
M 1 r: fornit € ! ih their 
wn ’ Dif y Ce I NTY-FIVE PLR 
CEN ‘Til ! Bookbind t r de 
er go iting up Int rvelveer'Tw.t 
t ili b mtorr ti = priem< me ¥ 
ne iboany Numb ‘ nN mie rit 


CLUD al 


MAKPLR & BRUTULKs, PUBLISULS. 











